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Dramatis Perlone. | 
3 u Philippo, „ Zing ,f Spain. 1 

2 P Otrante, 4 19 ani Count, in love with Florimet, 
43 Julio, 4 Neb leman, Uncle to Antonio. 


Beli des, Father to Iſmenia, Enemy to julio. 
Lifauro, Brother to Iſmenia, Belides Son. 

Terzo, Kinſman to Liſauro, and Friend to Belides: 
Antonio is dove with Iſmenia, an Enemy to Belides. 
he Martine, Friend to Antonio, and bis e NA 
Geraſto, Friend to Otrante. . 


2 5 Fl a Free Courtiers... 

_ Goſtanzo, 

Giraldo, dure Gentlemen; rien to le. e 

Philippo, 1 * 
rench Taylor 

8 4. d SP SF. 


4 Mil er, ſuppoſed Father to Florimel. 
Pact 2 s Son, 4 Clown. | | 


5 WOMEN. 


2 Imenia, Dau to Belides, Miſtreſs of hatoaio: 
Aminte, Couf# to Ifmenia, and hen private Competrix- in 


* Antonio's L, 
3 er to Erato 9 70 Julio, 


Florime!, ſupp») 
fflolen from Bim Child. 
_ Gillian, Franio the Miller's W ie. * 
* Maids.. © , 
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Reich Lifauro, reno, — 3 — 2 5 


47 * ET the Conch Seemed, we'll walk glongthel | 

had mn; Fa: 3 TVs 
Theſe cool Shades will delight ye.” | 2 
Amin. Pray be merry, 7 " 


The Birds fin as they meant to entertain 
Every thing ſmiles abroad; methinks the R. 3 * 
. ag Wh 


As he ſteals by, curles up his Head, to view 
You that are fair, are eaſie of belief, Coulin, 


Eyery thing is in Love: /in. You would 


The theam flides from your Tongue, © AE =” 
Amin. I fair? I thank ye, 5 * 
Mine * Shadow when your Sun ſhines hy me. _ 


1/n. No more of this, -you know. your worth, As: _ 
Where are we now? Ani. Hard hy the Town, //menie. | xz 

Ter. Cloſe by the Gates. J. Ti a fine Air. „FVV 

Liſ. A delicate; „„ 
The wa ſo ſweet and even, that the Coach 7 5. © ity 
Would be a tumbling trouble to our Pleaſures: N 
Methinks Lam very merry. n. I am fad; 

Amin. Y ou are ever ſo when we cntreat 5 

In. I have no Reaſan; ſuch a trembling ners 1 
Over my Heart methinks. min. Sure you. are faſting, © 
Or nor well co Night; ſome Dream, //inenia® | 

1/m: My Dreams are my Thoughts, honeſt and ianopenty, | 
Ts bb who ar theſe IE 's uw? + 42," 
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| You told m me * the Walk was private. 


— 


Mar Les ſhels very hat me; 9 | 4 =. 0 5, 
The are bapdſome baths + M&* $22 þf & Wu 
t. Hain, ſtay we + bones. * . ©; 


That moves me like a Gin. 'Pray ye ſtand off, Ladies. 


* Sant uy th and — yer. 


Enter Antonio and Marti ne. 
xr, Tis moſt commonly. 


. th Two proper Men : It ſeems they have owe b. 


With me none ſure; I do not like their Faces; 5 
| | They are not of our aw. Ter. No, Couſiin 5 


Liauro, we are dog'd. 


I find it, Couſin. 
Ant. What handſome Lady? 


x I will go up; a Woman is no Wild- Bre. 5 7 
Art. Now by my Life the is ſweet: Stay good od Martine, — 
ies, the” Honfe of Beier; 2 
Our — tas 3 Mar. Let em e F 
Tbey appeaꝶ ſa handſomely, I will go forwardʒ 
If theſe 12 nemies, I'll ne'er ſeek rende more. 


Ant. Prethee forbeap the e.. 3 
Mar. That's it, Man, eus 


I They are both our Enemies, both hare us equally, x 
By this fair Day our mortal Foes. Ter. I know em, 
And come here to affront: how they gape at us? > 


They ſhall have gaping work. . | "7M 
Im. Why your = Ir Gentlemen ee 
Ter. Pray ye, ſtand you off, Couſin, * 


And good now leave your whiſtling, we arc abus'd all: 

Back, back, I ſay” - L Go el 

Ant. We are no Dogs; Sir. | * 

To run back on Commanßc. | "SET 
Ter. We'll make ye run, Sir. | 
Ant, Having a civil Charge of handſome bn 5 

We are your Servants; pray ye no Quarrel, Gentlemen; \ 

There way enough for both. Liſ. We'll make it wider. 
Ant. If you will gh arm' d- from this Saint, have at ye. 1 
1/m. O me unhappy; are ye Gentlemen / 


Difcreer, and civil, and in open View thus? 


Amin. What will Men think of us; nay you may kill us. 


| Mercy o me, through my Petticoat; what bloody — 


Im. Make way through me, ye had. beſt, and kill an innocent, 


Brother, why Couſin, by this Light Pl die too 
Tbis Gentleman is temperate; be you merciful :- X) 


„Alas, the Swords. Amin: Lou had beſt run me through, 
Ti be a-valiant Thruſt; /in. I faint amongſt 


PE. £E 
W. 8 


Am. Pray ye benot fearful: I have done, fect 


e in the Milk. — 


T come not here to e ſweet Beauty, N 
I bow to that. n. Brother, you ſet this Gentl, : 
This _ er Wag. if. — an avoid then 
And leave our Wa Ant, The Lady may command. Sir. 5 
She bears an Eye more dreadful than your 2 bh i, 3 
1/m. What a ſweet. Nature this Man has? Dear Brother, 


- - \ ; 
— 2 9 


Put 5 ,uP your Sword | n 
| et them put up and walk, then: - + . 
_ No more leud Nor there's time enough before us: 1 4 


For ſhame put up, do Honour'to theſe Beanti 5 
Mar. Our way is this, we will not be deny af e Et: 
Ter. And ours is this, we will not be crofs'd in OF. * 
Ant. What &'er your way is, Lady, tis a fair oben er 


And may it never meet with rude Hands more, 9 . 


Nor rough uncivil Yobgues. © Sm "8.007 2 6 50 [Bi | 1 
1/n. I thank ye, Sir, 202 149 en 2 By, } £ £7 CE: 
Indeed I thank ye © nobly a brave Enemy, * . 


Here's a ſweet Temper now: This is a Man, Brother r SOLE 
This S Anger is ſo nobly ſeated, 05 CL ES >, 
That it becomes him, yours proclaim ye Monſters. W 
What if he be our Houſe-Foe? we may br ne e 

We haye ne'er a Friend in all * Houle ſo honourable; - © 

I had rather from an Enemy, my Brother, . L 
Learn wortby: diftances Ar eſt difference, "0, 34,009 4.4 
Than from a Race of empty Friends, loud . (62 5 e 


I am hurt between ye. PLAYED 
Amin. So am I, I fear too. Dear bung, e ee e 

Why look ye pale? Where we-ye. hurt? eee 
Iſin. 1 know not, n 

But here — «Lif Unlace ber, tle Couſin? e e 
1m. My Heart, my Heart, and yet 1 les the burter. ek 


Amin. Is it ſo dangerous? In. Nay, nay, I faint not. 
Amin. Here is no Blood that [ find, . ure tis inward, = 
I/m. Yes, yes, tis inward; twas a ſubtle Weapon, 
The hurt not to be cur'd, I fear: Li The Coach theres 
Amin. May be a fright. 1/m. Aminta,. was a ſweet one, 
And yet a cruel. Amin. Now I find the Wound plain: 
A wondrous handſome Gentleman. Zin. Oh no deeper: 
Prethee be filent, Wench; it may be thy caſe; 
Amin. You muſt be ſearch'd; the Wound will rancle, Couſin 
And of ſo ſweet a Nature; . Dear OE,” | 
Make it not ſorer: 4 r Tet 
Amin. And on my Life RCA | | 9 
2 Call the: Coach, Couſin. VF 


Amin. The Coach, the Coach. 353 r 4 
Ter. Tis ready, bing the Coach there N 
| "i Well my "brave. mics, weijſhall * . b 3 


1 nn 


5 WY 


i a "te ! 2 5 WM. 


And our old Hate {hall ie. 5 3 1 
Ter, It , Couſin. | a „ In. 
s NE U. p< de 
Tauer Antonie and Martine. N 


Aut. Their Swords, alas, I wei 105 dem not, dex read, 
The Indiſcretion of the Ownen blunts em; 

Tbe Fury, of the Houle affri * not me, 

It ſpends! it ſelf in gs: Lab ary ee; 

There was a two-edg'd Eye, a 

A Weapon that no Valour can Han 

Nor Art, the Hand of Spirit, put ade. © | 

'O Friend, it broke but on me like a Bice 


Wrapt in a Cloud of Fire; that Point, . 


Dazled my Senſe, and was too ſubtle for me, 
Shot like a Comet in my Face, and wounded, 
To my eterhal Ruin, my Heart's Valour. 
Mar. Methinks ſhe was no ſuch piece. 

nt. 'Blaſpheme not, Sir | 
he is ſo far beyond weak Commend won, 
That hat Impudenc: will bluſh to think ill of her. 
| ſee it not, and yet I have both Eyes open, 
And I coup judge, I know there is no Beauty 


Fill our: 75 give eit em, and make em handſome, 
an 


What's re white, unleſs we do allow em? 
A green Face elſe; and methinks ſuch another. 
Ant. Peace thou lewd Heretick; thou Judge of Beauties? 
Thou haſt an excellent Senſe for a Sign- Poſt, Friend, 
Doft thou not ſee? I'll ſwear thou art ſoon blind elſe, 
As blind as Ignorance; when ſhe appear'd firſt 
Aurora breaking in the Eaſt, and rns her Face, 
As if the Hours and Graces had ſtrew'd Roſes, . 
A Bluſh-of Wonder flying; when ſhe was ngheed, 
At our-uncivil S words, thou not mark 
How far d the Purity of Snow 
The foft Wind drives, whiteneſs of 1 
| * 2 oy that bears celeſtial Paleneſs, 
o'th' ſudden? Didſt thou not fee her Tea 
Wben we ſhe entreated? O thou Reprobate! 
Didſt thou not ſee thoſe orient Tears flow'd from her, 
The little Worlds of Love? A ſet, Martine, 
Of ſuch ſanctified Beads, and a holy Heart to love, 
IL. cou'd live ever a elt Hermit. 


Mar: ow 8 a little, and yet methinls 


% 


Set neat and deep. Nature's chief Art, 
Is to reſerve her Models curious, 8 
Not cumberſome and great; and ſuch an one 


For fea: ſhe ſhould exceed, upon her Matter 


mie Maidmithe Mill. . 
She wis of the loweſt Stature. Au; A rich — 
Martine, | 


— 


# 


= 


Has ſhe fram'd this; oh "tis a Spark of 8 1 


And where they appear ſo excellent in little, 


They will but flame in great; Extention fpoils em: | 


Martine learn this, the 2 that our Eyes . 
Keep way unto our Obj ſtill the ſweeter 


That comes unto us: 


reat Bodies are like Countrich 


: 


Diſcovering ſtill Toil, and no Pleaſure finds om 
Mar. A rare'Ci er for a mall Iand, 
Now [ believe ſhe'is ha Am. Believe heartily, - 


Let thy Belief, though long « coming, fave thee. 


Mar. She was, certain, 
Ant. But hark ye, Friend Martine, 


Do not believe your ſelf tos far before me, 


For thaw. ou may wrong me, Sir. 
ko be teach me? - ; 


T4 


"on 
Da * ſhow me lar and ſtitch my Lips, Antonio? © 
Is 2 fair Play? Ant. Now if thou ſhauldſt abuſe me, 


And yet Iknow thee for an errant Wencher, 


A molt immoderate thing — thou 0 not love long: 

Mar. A little ſerves m fly at all Games, 
But I believe. An. How oaks nar?” 
She is our Enemy. Mar. Why are you chen? 
As far as I conceive ſhe hates our whole 

Ant. Let, good Martine. 

Mar. Come, coe, — ve: A; 
You ſhall enjoy her in your Dream, Antonio, 
And 1'll not hinders though no. = 9A my "YN 


Enter Aminta with a Letter. 


She brings no Ohalle 
L hope ſhe'll de.» Some too; I am for hen. 


Amin, A good Hour,/Gentlemen. - © 7 
Ant. You are welcome, Lady; | 
'Tis like ourlate-rudeP has pour'd- on us. 


Some Reprehenſion. 
ſome deſerv'd it. 
«Zxt. Sure we were all to blame, Lady 


o 


But for my part, in all Humility © ;* 
And with no little _— ak your Pardon: 


: » * 
| . N | — ' 
"4 E. w * i , 1 2 4 
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Ant. Sit with Perſuaſion down, and you deal honeſt 

J will look better on her. Mar. Stay, Who this, | 

Ant. 1s't not the other Gentlewoman?” Mar. "Yes, Letter. 
ſure; if ſhe do, Autonio, >; 


„ 


34 No, I bring n ö 


1 


8 


era: 


= And my Commiſſion's done. 
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i. - Ps v Maid in he Mill... 
Indeed I wear no Sword to fright ſweet Beauties, > 1.97 42 
- Amin. You have it, and this Letter; prop of os" view in 25 


Mar. Have ye none for me, Lady 7 
Amin. Not at this time. 
Mar. I am ſorry fort; I can read too. | 
Amin. I am glad; bur Sir, to keep you in your FO 
You may chance meet with one ill written. Ft 
Mar. Thank ye, 4 
Zo it be a Woman's, I can pick the Meaning, 
For likely they have but one end. babes an | 
Amin. You ſay true, Sir. | Zar. 
Ant. Martine, my Wiches are come home * loaden, 
Loaden with brave Return; moſt happy, happy, 
I am a bleſſed Man; where's the Gentle woman? 
Mar. Gone, the or] $ gone, what News? 
Ant. Tis from the Lad Th 
From her we ſaw ;. fram that ſame Miracle, | 5 
I know her Name now; read but theſe three Lines, - a3 06 
Read with Devotion, Friend, the Lines are holy. 2 
©» | Martine reads. 0 
"dere web desde Ligrer, Sir, KR 27 
Iwill be too gentle : If you: pleaſe 0 lot m; 


In the Weſt · ſtreet, and find a fair Stone Windea 85 
Carv'd with white Cupid there. [1] entertain ye : 
| wo and Diſoretion guide Je. call me [ſmenia. 


Ant. Give it me again: — come, fy, fly, I am all Fire, 
Mar. There ma Ant. So: there is 0 — 
When Men are vey, to eat e haſtily | 
When we are hungry: So there is in Sleep, bend, 
Obſtructions then may rid and ſmother uss 
We may die laughing, choak'd even at Devotions : 
An Apoplexy, or a ſudden Palſie, | 
"Ma hang _: Mee. Moy 2 Train to catch ye. 
en Lam t; 8 ve anſwer 1 
Tis not my Folly, e Oy A 
And if he ** adord, * —_ do ile thit 4 
Mar. Well, 1 will go. At. She is = 
A Maid, I think, and where that holy Spell * 25 ER! 
Is flung abourme, Inet er fear a Villany: _ bs 
*Tis almoſt Night away Friend, Mor, 1 | 
I think I know the-Houſe to. * A 
An. 3 Mr. r lags 1 


Was it that Gentleman? 


iow Og 


S194 Yolo 24 0 Molo _ 9 


s CE NE . -·‚ 7 ot 


nab e — 


n vnn en Mnonis an Aminta- Ta 3 erty bers. uhh 


In. Did ye meet bim? e Vr Jene N 
In. And did you give my Letter? 2 | 2 oh he 
Amin, To what end wenr TP 14 tre: HOLY N ol 
Let e ie n er. 
I/m. Are ye ſure it was he? ne 2d yams! e e oak, 
Amin. Do you think I was blind?: * re ” LY 
I went to ſeek no Carrier nor no Mid wife 
In. What kind of Man was he? Thou may'ſtbe e Friend. 
Amin. A Man with a Noſe on's Face: I think he had E. too, 
And Hands, for fure he took it. %. What an Anſwer 
4 min. What Queſtions are theſe to,qne. that's al 
Do you think me a Babe? Am I not able, 
At my Years and B! to deliver 6e 7, 
A Letter handſomely ? Is that ſuch 4 — ug? | 
Why every Wafer-woman will undertake it: . 
A Sempſter's Girl, er a Tailor's Wife will nor miſs i Ts | 
A Puritan Hoſteſs, —_ you ſcorn theſe Qual.” a e 25 | 
My Legs are weary U make em well 
Amin. Are 8 at Supper Vn. Yes, and iy not au 
Nor deſite no Company : Look out, tis darki. 2 1 


Amin. I ſee nothing 8 ets ; aſſure . ſelf, ee, | > Wiki 
of . ** Ann! 


If he be a Man, he Wi miſs. 


In. It may be he is mo 6 en nn en. A 
And that — him 35. + JOY ſeeing mem * 
Or has made ſome Wild Conftruftion of my Rafe: 
I bluſh to think as I'writ. ” RY 

Amin. What ſhould ye bluſh at? of 
Bluſh when you act your Tho oughits, not when you write n . 
Though he © al Gentleman, I cannot think * 

He's 3 7 E LL. — Ar Fs 43 
A young, a no a beauteous Woman, 3 

Lotte Torts her Deſires: Men of this Age ho 
Are rather prone to come before they are ſent. fer. 

Hark, I hear ſomething; Up to th' Chamber, OY 

You may ſpoil all elſe. — 
Enter Antonio and Martitie:- 

nw TIE Lge you 

t may be th ey are z gt ye up, 

And ik « Land-r draw him, wy 

In. 1 am ſhame-fac'd. 

Ant. This is the Street. 

Mart. Ian looking for t the et 


— 


8 


J 


Cloſe, cloſe, pray ye cloſe here. 
1 know the Man well: 


I ; | + For a looſeneſs in my Hilrg, +, A. Have Teng N MO 


Hark, bark, a Wiandg 


Infinite . 


But 1 would make 


27% "Maid in the Miſe 


— 


Ant. No, this is a Me exfpanyys / 15 


= 
> 


* Y" 


Mar. And this a Pothecary's:} haue lain hexe many . 


Mar. No ſure: 


There is no Houſe of mark that we haye ſeaped Wo 
Ant. What place is this? 


Mar. Speak ſofter, 'may be Spier * __ Cy 
If any, this, a goodly Tce . . 
Carv'd fair LY that I pexceiye;- tis dark, 


B ch 3 L 
$M 20 8 e glow . ren. 


Ant. Dy, 5 44 5 
59 oe | e W work wiſs, 3 f * 
The Night grows 8 75 N Nt is wit = 


1 8 9 
2 * Clout 
la, bis 2 
Now b & 4 vin Cromer 8 
In. bu, 15 Wis wee Ste eg 
. nee thege 8 = Jo no Kis, ; 
Mor. Bey wr : 


taken. min. "k v 8e diet, 
Methinks he 4 a dainty nimble Body 1 n 


I love him heartily the tight Genz 

Bur what to 6 3 2255 
Ant. I wait {ti 

And will do till I grow another Rillzg. 


To Q 53 "I 


1 ; 
truly too. | 


And pray 1 ſpea 7 N | 
pe TY „ 
In. Are ye wan 


Ant. I never ly'd,. L 
iſm. And hon t thin 
1 know ye are an, 
Are ye 7 e _ 
1 Ide sd, Ei woke? A pico ce 
FA Indeed, fair Sweet, Fm not. on 
beauteous Virgin, I am free as you | 


"mr Thar may be; Si ah ne ele. 


135] 


Ant. Step dee 2 0 
And . be b Wop us 


op” © 


1 


Ant. 1 aun. 88 


755 
There's no Handlomgngl 


* 


o 7 4 * 4 ” . * 
9 A „ * a. * 2 y 2 

* N wy 4 22 & 4 * * ww * . 
* n 

o * P1 4 

J% = » N 29 


e 24511, N 
| For I bend. 218211 Wat zn it Mc oft Lal +5223 J 4 | 5D 
Ant - appy th E Bod that a Planes we 1 voy q 24.4 $21 | 
Or do you pur them on your Ped . 242ir u 107 | 
Sure they be ſweet ah 1 nate Fon v9} aid bow ! 2 
There is go helle * dage yah W's. wh : 
* F 22183 GoureT 


Give me that freedom, Meadows) | biereh ye, 
(Since you have ſtord me ſo cuntüngiy ); 03 20 bud E 3 
maſt be et „„ 


To ask you nge EE 1 Bund wo fe by 
More than titidag;”" * Bestes Nau 5 YH 
my y that h 12 eee, # opcraT. 4 
25 Pray 2 ee h e100 9126 | 1 1. 
Ant. I ene | mw «0d vat 1 wi 

F SY : ye 1 oh will &IE ud; E 254 
nd not at 1 A b. 

As See Fs beg ob 1 oof T av 

; In. Vl ſet ˖ for Lahe, now ai ma bnA 

Fie, how. it A 1 ae N n ee 

Tis you F 23 Sed thrr Werd ei * 

1 e prot i Yao Talk boulldWo. its io 2147 1 
Ant ire alu of _ 4 
Amin. He may be loy'd K ON a broad: , . AM 

Ada: | roar oant wh * 


eee dai dmub mel K 


F . Nor b thee bes fb 
1D 4 von non fell. uo 5; 68 


Ant. 55 . : 
Inu. Amjo & c this eee mind... 


S 18 


. 


}, Hear ab Si Vows I make te 


| Her bu ah Prgeaton of xt Lone. 7 
In. now: 2 ſhould be mee 


Done i cba dente Light,. poles Ang 
No Vo, dear Sir, b br ghd my Beliẽ Pr 
To ſuch ſtrict Terms; thate New. wn broken | 
Looſe and diſmembred Faiths, my dear Antonio, : 1 
That ſplinter Cf Wii Vent: Ah net wa bet r 
Correct me when you pleaſe. An. VR hear ye, {5 
For ſo ſweet Muſick never mY you! 7 my mr a: 


n. Speak louder, 
Ant. Take my H Sy 


"a you believe now? ee "fix 0 

Im. Yes. Am. I am yours. en we 
1 the Prieſt ſo bated 77 willloſs x aides OY 

er. Would 1 ſpeaks, I o 

EE —_— COW $187 6) een 

: — N B $ : | 8 1 


1 24. 01 Aula Fi 


— —_ 
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„ 
. 8 Fo * 
* "AP * "oo Se ds + <4 4 ” 4 a * 
1 . th 2 8 P * 
p > "7 A . Lind. " 0] * 6 - "a 4 "— 4 C A, 
+ » z 0 : 
& ag * x 


KEN all . 
Thm. 3 no more: I'll — e. Heart a 
Keep you your word; When will — — again, 
For this time we have woe q indi I. mer, 0 vo — 20 
I wou'd fain ſee ye, when I dare; —— * 12 145 dd VIA, 22 
An. Why any Night; b . on ei gan 
Pardon three Days, my. Uncle Julio _ | 


eBCDL511 u m avi 
Has bound me to attend him upon Promiſe, Met... no 92117, 


Upon Expectation too; — have rat . tle al 70 a7 ox as 9 T 
Rare Country Sporty. world CER rd tb 
Dare ye ſo e 2 ad 1ata yore 411 
You know I dare not, no, I — nth end, un =o ANY 
Where I may come with bonourable Erd 2M Sy 2 ST A 
Alas, Jam il too, we in Loyve-· lin / Ding ad 3y Hi il 
Ant. Von flent 2166 1 vi 3» 2s q [ I$ 1 2001 108 N 18 
Ju. Truſt me, I do not; {pe b. 69, ber 55 wo A 
And am in Love, but you muſt b 5 ( 5 2 —— ſl 
2 make a Plaiſter of wor ,oiA 
Be gone, Ne have {ypp'd LN beg ple tir, = 
e my beſt. Wiſhes give 8 mo 25 ame. 
8 - bo ber Night. | =, 3" 
chouia ES. |; TRE VO * 
m. Take ou NNE ww 55 ; 7 
ar. I am dumb wit jc ir *. 
75 Doſt thou e his Uncle? 4 eh 
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tagt gh — ld 
Buft. ene: pending Seas whoſe. marry Fi Vibe 12 111 
ht Whiting Mops es 15 
The gentle. Whale whole Feet ſo felk 
Flies o'er the Mountains tops. 
Fra. within. Boy. 8 
Bu. The thundring. 
Fra. Why Boy BAH. 
Buft. Here 1 am; the gentle Whale. 


unter Franio. 


Fra, Oh, are you here, Sir? here's your * 


2 
CY 
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1 * 
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"IR, Hm . „ 
Py The gentle Whale flies o'er the Mountain tops. . 
Ha. Where's your Siſter, Man? zee "Ons 
Buſs. Waſhes the whiting n dN 25 elle? 26d 4 fy 
Fra. Thou ly'ſt, ſhe has none td waſh M ns D 109; na 
The Boy is half way out of his Wits, ſure: © Kg 196 {- en 
Sirrah, who ay . ** 135¹ 5 0 
Buff. The thundrin giz %%% Fil Te ons | > 
82 Mad, Karte aß: N „ \Þ thin yol9* aid 
But. Will you not give {Man leave to > Cen ng | 
Fra. Yes, and feſſe too, c er [ have done with you Sub, 1 
Am The G. 4 a 4 1 ch | 
Bu e Queſtion is too ha fos ild, ask me thing 
T 120 have learn d, and I'll anſwer you. nat ing. 3 
Fra. Is that a hard Queſtion? Sirrah, am bot I your Purhbr? | 
Buß. If I had m Mother. wit I could tell you. | 
Fra Are you a Thief? 
Buſt. So far forth as the 'Son T0 Miller. | | 
Fra. Will yu yg 5115 4 Ch 
Buf. Let i if go El ſhip. The- gene 154 11 
Fra. Sirrah, lay by your fobliſh Study there. jeſt 
And beat your Bidinaaboit your own Affair: or 52 
Buft. I thank you; you'd have me go under che Sails 
And beat my Brains about your Mill? A natural © 3 2 1 


9 + 1 - 


A FC x 


Father you are, — 19 oe mw BY 
Fra. 1 charge you's go go not to the bporty te b Gee ene 
Lay 2 ht 1 gave you leave, now I recant. „ 


s the Wind turn'd finceflatt Night? py. 
84 Marry is it, Sir, go no farther than my- Milly. 3: 290) 
1 my Command upon you. 14. 3 
15 oY a about then as yout Mill does? * * 
I vil i your ill gelded, and his Stones fry'd in Steaks, 
E'er I deceive the Country ſo; have I not my part to ſtudy? Pry 
How ſhall the Sports ge want: if -be not there? 
Fra. They'll want their Fool indeed, if thou den not hee 
Buff. Conſider that, and go your ſ elf. * 
Fra. 1 have fears, Sir, chat I cannot utter, N 
You go not, nor your Siſter; there's my Ch 
| Buſt. The price of your golden Thumb cannot © hold me. 
Fra. I, this was ſport that. I have . Sg yds | 
1 could have kept Company with the Han: 
Bu. You are fit for no- other Company yet. 
Fra. Run with the Hare, and been in the Whore tail ; 1 „Rich: ue 
Buft. That was before I was born, 
1 did ever miſtruſt was a Baſtard, : 


Becauſe N in Me 9 * we, 
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| * cs * ch. 
Ov: Leave thou that Game, C and chaſe be, 4 
'Do thou but follow it with my deres, 1 
Thou'lt not return home ß Gr 27 an N off a 
Ger. I am prepar d, n 
My Lord, with Advantages z nd ſee 
Yonder's the Subject I.muft work | 
Otr. Her Brother 'tis: Methinks it ſhould be ee: VINE] 
That groſs Compound cannot but diffuſe 
The Soul in ſuch a Latitude of caſe, ce. 
As to make dull her Faculties, and lazie: | | 
What Wit above the leaſt can be in Wie 
That Reaſsn ties together? * enn ntl 
"Ger. | have prov'd it, Sir, | Nr 
And know the depth of it: I have the Way e l Auf 
To make him follow me a hackney- pace, WM 
With all that Fleſh about him; yes, and dragg 2038. 88 
His Siſter after him: This baits the old one 
Rid you him, and leave me to the other. / LA. 
— "Tis well : Oh Fraws,' the go0g, Day to 7 Rs ®” 
You were not wont to hear this Muſick, 1 
The B r cards 1 
In the fir Rank of Huntſmen. 1 08 CO 
Buft. The Dogs cry out of him now. WAR 
Fra. Sirrah, leave your i, Fl bits you alle. 85 ; * I 
Buſt. Curr, Curr. dei iT 


Fra. Slave, doſt A 5 
Orte. 8 to ö | bi 0.9 
inf ou'll bite ham. 


He would know 
Buſt. Re ou ſec his Und:ritanding, * 
— curry n. W 


Fra. 
But Lord, to anſwer you, the 
1 2 5 — footed it before this, dere re 
5 


Run him 2 I' care; not. 


Baß. He'll do' t o'th! purpoſt, my- Lord, to bring him upto the 
Fra. Do net tempt me tos ſar, my! Lord. 


Orr. There's a foot i' th' Stitrog I'll not leave.you now”: 
You ſhall ſee the Game fall once go 


Fre. Well * Lord, I'll make ready wy Legs for you, 
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And try em ance a Harſehack. Jirrah, my Ch 
Ru. Nes When you ! daun your diſh for 

When your Thumb's coin d into bone & in, 

When you are à true Man- Miller: 
Otr. What's the matter Byſtopha? 


. 
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Bufi. My Lord; if you have e' er a drunken Jade that has the 


St aggers, that will fall twice the height of our Mill with him, fer. 
bim e o' th* back on him, a galled Jeunet that wil) winch him out o 


the Saddle, and break one an's Necks, or a fhank of bim; (there 


was a Fool going that way, but the Aſs had better luck ;) or one 
of your brave Barbaries, that would paſs the Straits, and run into 
his own Gountry with him; the Grſt A Moor he met, would cut his 
Throat for Complexions ſake, there's as deadly feud between a ** . 
and a Miller, as between Black aud White. | 


Orr. Tie, fic, this is unnatural, 108 EE 
Unleſs on ſome ſtrong cauſe. Nene, | 


Buſt. Be Judge, my Lord, 


I am ſtudied in my . the . Feaſt is to Day, the Country | 


expects me, | {peak all the dumb ſhews; my Siſter choſery for a 


Nymph, the gentle Whale whbſe feet fo fell: Cry merey, char 


was ſome ko nf wc but his Charge i is to keep che © Mk, ang'dif- 

appoint the R (Feng. 
Otr. Indeed, there it ſpeaks ſhrewdly for-thee, ———— 
Buſt. I, and for mine own Grace too, 

Otr. Yes, and being Rydied-roo, and the main * ta 
Bat. The main? Why all my Speech lies in the 
And the dry Ground together: The thundering Seas, 

Otr. Nay, then you — o thow'lr, be much cendemm elfe. 
9 then 0*rh* other fide, Obellicnce. 
Buß. Obedience? but ſprał you. Conſdienee- bsw meg Berti am 


if you 1 a Miller to- your 


J cannot contradict: This I think, if 22 go, your 22 oughtta 


go along with you. 
Buſt. There 1 tumble now: She is wt ar Age; 
Otr. Why, ſhe's fifteen, and uywards. | 


Buſt. Thereabouts. 
75 as b a ou ar ave and 


Orr. Thar $ Woman's ripe 4 
twenty: She's manable, is ſhe 

Buſs. 1 thin not; poor Heart, he 2 
ſcienee tis a coy thing ſhe will not kiſs: 
would kiſs her. Orr. What, Man? 

Aulk Not if he would kiſs 'her, | fay. 


7 your own y | * Opinion 15 you may take her long: this 


olhy Ce. 


not þ paſt as king Bleſſing ar theſe Years? ſpeak w youre = Bord, 
Otr. I mult yield ro you Bubophs your Reaſons are ſo ſtrong, . 2 


my Con 
+ Giving noci if be 
Orr. Oh, twas cleanlier than I expected; well, Sir, Pl leave - 


5 
* 


* 


* 


"_ 
a = 
% " 2 
7 . _- 
. — u 1 1 þ 
Fi - 1 *= * 1 = 1 
0 os 1 l 1 — , SI \ 
* L 4 * 42 1 4% INT » 2 * * Shad ne, © 10 . T4 * 8892 2. 2 2 FF = — 1 N bY 
. * 183 a ' 22 * 1 "hs. © 4 POPE 2 N . * * 7 3 W = "OW" 4 . 
8 e | U FWW 
rg So... at 2 . K A and 1 = + a 1 2 . . « - ; 1 '- : \ 
4 ö 8 kh Fe ; * P » * * 1 — / p N 7 s » y 3 8 . OW,” 3 af 4 Pp”. * ** * 2 ba, \ 


2 


* ä N 


" IP 


7” ST ” n * 5 4 
r 128 
5 1 n 2 þ : P "PE I 
* * 7 
> * o ME. Y = My 3. 5 


m e in the Ml. 


is half way: thereft, Geraſto, and I hunt my Prey alt, 
4 Buß. Away with the old Miller, my Lord, and the _ 
ai preſently, 


FORD * ** * 


— 


= Enter Pedro, with Geraſto, blind, beit } ry | . , 
1 | d 
'Y | Gon Cone follow me, you » Country Laſfes, ue: (240618 
—_—. And you ſpall ſee ſuch Sport as paſſes: "241 187 
bf ? on ball dance, and I will ing 4 | © 9113 
1 | Pedro, be ſhalt. rub ihe String: 1 Rip 4 F 


* % 
* 1 
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1 ach ſhall bave' # looſe-bodied Comm. 0 
. green, and laugh dill ou ye down. S 3 
Come follow me, come follow, &c. 

_ _- Enter Florimel. 
"Buſt. O ſweet Diego; the ſweeteſt Diego; ſtay, Siſter Peril. 
Flo. What's that, Brother? 
Baff. Didſt not hear Diego? hear him, and thou'lt be raviſh'd. 
Fler. I have heard him fing, yet unraviſh'd, Brother. 
But. You had the better Luck, Siſter. I was raviſh'd | by = 
own Conſenty come away, for the Sports. | 
"Flo. 1 have the Fear o a Father on me, Brother. 
Bat. Out; the Thief is as ſafe as in his Mill; he's hunting with 
our great: Landlord, the Don Otrante. Strike up, Diego. 
115 But ſay he return before us, where's our Excule ? 
Buſt: Strike up Diego. Haſt no Strings to thy Apron? 
Flo. Well che Fault jye upon your Head, Brother. 
-Buft. My Faults never mount ſo high, Girl, they riſe but tomy 
le at * deu u „ Diego. - x 
Ger. Follow me by the Ear, I'll lead thee on, B and pret- 
TY. o fm 2 oh that N ſee her, wee : 
Bs iego, there's two Pities upon . great thou art 
blind; and as great a Pity, thou canſt not ſee. Pity 


.SONG. 


Oer. tis ſhalt have Crowns of Roſes, Dai ſies 
Buds, where the Hony-maker , 1 or > EY 
= Zou ſhall taſte the golden Thighs, 
Such as in Wax-Chamber hes. 

„ bat Fruit pleaſe you, zafte, 
=. Till you bave your Bellies 
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eely pull, 95 
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4 Come fellow me, &c. 
1 Baß. 55 Diego, the Don was not bo ſweer when he pertum -d 
1 \the * my : Leun. | 
1 3 ' SCENE 


— 
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= Enter Antonio and Martine 10 U wh nk. 

Mar. Why, how now, Friend 9 art not loſt n N 


Ant. Not loſt?” Why, all che World's a Wilderneſs * N 
Some Places peopl'd more by braver Beaſts is f N 
Than others are; but Faces, Faces, Man, n ay 1 PI 


May a Man be caught with Faces? c Ae Joo 1 Babz 
Saler Wand Low e e 4d bag n 
nn 


Mar. Without 
'Tis Odds againſt him May not a $600 Face” 1 
Lead a Man about by th' Noſe? las, 280 231] 


D 


The Noſe is but a part againſt the whole: old uu Due | 


Ant. But is it poſſible that two Fates £ 10017 ee „J 
Should be ſa twin'd in Form, Complexion, nn 
Figure, Aſpect? that neither Wen nor Nele, 
The Table of the Brow, the Eye's Luſtre, e N 
The Lips cherry; neither the Bluſh nor Smile > 2M S491 2 15 


Should give the one Diſtinion'from the other? up 


Does Nature work in Molds?” '' Herr IJ 601 ac 
Mar. Altogether. ef 7: 915-97 out dum of 
We are all one Mold, one Dust. op: a: v tink 
Am. Thy Reaſon's mouldy. F 
1 from the Form, chbu. the n en eee eee e 
? was't not ever one of Nature's Shri, /. 10ſt, ee 
Nay, her great Piece of wonder,” that . 11445 Ol Aa W 
So many Millions Millions of her Works SIE ith. 
She left the Eye Diſtinction, to cull out 5 ee SOD 
The one from:th*-other;' yer al one'N ime, hs 1 FT 
Mar. Vou muſt compare em by ſome other 22 07 
Of the Body, if the Face cannot dot. * 
Au. Didit ak M N 170 5 7 5 OT ON 
Mar. Yes, and who gave it her = * enen wor 
And what they promis d more, beſides a re 
And what Apoſ e's Picture: She is eri 5 


by 7. * 4 
vi it 4 -\ A a3. F : * 7 
© * 


In Token wherefore ſhe is call'd af un 


The Daughter of a Country plow Swain 
If this — true, ſhe 54. | A 


Ant. She cannot; e its "* 1 Aid 
It would be ſeen” x Bliſter60.her Lig. * A TITS 


Should Falſhood touch it, it — 1 7 ais 
Had her Name held, *chad been Hens, „ 
And not anotber of her Name: | | if 56d 
Mar: Shall I f TY 
Ant. Yes, if thou Ie ſpeak cruth/; ls the not wondroa like?” 
Mar; As two — the ſa fas er £2 0 
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1951 , Maid in ths 260. 


Where mine Eye ſhould A dwell, 1 N 


- Which this poor Hemelinels ; | 
There's difference enough. Auf. The leaſt of all... 


* hw n 7 * 's 4 9 ww A 

* 7 * — 2 8 1 1 * 

* * * | a * 15 J 
ea 


5 ry 


=” * * 


Cut from the ſame et if any exce 
This has the firſt pie Judgment 10 
An. *'Tis my Opinion. 
Mar. Were it the Face, 


. bot 
With this, as ſoon as one with the other. 
An. And yet the other is the Caſe of this. 
Had I not look'd upon / 3 | 
I ne'er had ſtaid beyond ood Morrow's time | 
In view of this. Mar. ou'd I oa ears ies here, 
Twere a free Paſſage to I/menia: 

I muſt now blow, as to put out the Fi | 
Yer kindle't more. You not gonſider, Sir, 
The great i-iſparity is in their Blood, 
Eſtates and Fortunes: There's the rich 


is not endo wid — 


> 


755 is no Rule in Love's Grammar: 
That ſole Unhappinct is left to Princes 


To marry Blood: We are free Diſpoſers, 


And have the Power to equalize their Bloods . 
| Up to our own; we cannot keep it back, 


*T'is a due Debt from us. Ae: Ay, Sir, had you + 
No Father nor Uncle, nor ch hindererg, | you” 


You might do with your er at your Pleaſure; 

Bur as it is. Ant. As it is; tis nothing : 

Their Powers will come too late, to giye me back 
The Yeſterday. 1 loft. Mar. ladeed? to er ſooth, . 


Your Oppoſition from the other part 
1s of more Force; there you run the . 


Of every Hour a Life, had you Supply; 


Fou meet your deareſt Enemy in Love 


Wok all — Hate about — Twill be more hand 
or your {{menia to come home to 
Than you to go to uf. Hebel. 2 


An. Tuſh, tis not Fear removes — 42 
Mar. No more; your Uncle. 

Jul. Oh, the good Hour upon you, you, Gentlemen: 
Welcome Nephew; — re to your. Friend, 2 * 


It may be happier receiv'd 
In bis Accepiance. Ant. I male bed 


To do it before; * I think he — it. 
Mar. Tes never doubted, Sir. 
#]. Here are 8 


Done, | 
— — aloring Eye, 


8 


. 9 not be refus d; 0 
To the Spectator, than the LA - FREY 
"Twill abide no more Teft than the _ 8 3 . 


We clad our Masks in for an Hours. w 
Or the Livery 725 ſometimes rg —— 


Of a great Don's Followers: I ſpeak no. further | 
Than out own. Country, Sir, ae ah * part, . 


be Noc hes e you los E lead. Couſin, | | 


vo were at Tolede th" other Day. hag Not late, Sir 
Jul. Oh fie! Mu be plainet ? ee e dne * 
With Tire. and Liſaura, two of the Stock | 
Of our 1e See che Pe 3 : 11 5 
Aut. A meer 3 reyention.. * 
Was ck with us. We Bac done fomewhat. 4 
This, Gentleman was engag d in't. Fu). I ap Huus 
The Enemy to. his Foe for it: That wild- -fre. 
Will crave more than fair Water to quench, 3 
1 ſuſpect: Whence it will come, I fo nor. 
Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
Ant, 1 was about a gentle Reponciicweny, 
But 1 do fear 1 ſhall ge back again | ard 
Ju}: Come, come; the Sports are coming on tt 
Nay, I haye more Gueſts to grace it: Welcome 5 
Don Geftanco, Eiraldo, Pa, Sear, ſeat al. . 
Enter a Cupid. th 
Cupid. Love is little, and therefore | preſent him 
Love. is a you! 5 you may lament him. k 
Mar. Alas poor Love, who art they that can ch 17 
Jul. He's not without thoſe 42 fear 1 hot. No 
Cup. Love ſhoots, therefore I bear his Bow about. 
And Love is blind, therefore my Eyes are out. 
Mar. I never heard Love give Reaſon for what he did before. 
Enter Buſtopha, for Paris. 
Cup. Let ſuch as can ſee, ſee fuch as cannot: Beho 
Our Goddeſſes all three ſtrive for the Ball of Gold: 
And here fair Paris comes, the hopeful Vouth of Trey, 
Queen Hecub's darling Son, Ring Priam's only} - ee 
Mar. Is this Paris? I ſhould have taken him for Huge rather. 
Buſt. Paris at this time: yau bold yaur EY: | 
Ant. Paris can be angry. Oh at this time 
You muſt pardon him; he comes as n Jud 1 
Mar. Mercy on all that looks ups i Gay 1 (Mops. 
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Buſt. The chundring Seas whole watry Fire waſh the Whiting 
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entle Wale, ck Fes 10 untere oo, | 
No Roar ſo Herce, no: Thioats fo Heep, vo Howl 
* "Paris can, if Garden from he _ his Dogs « Be (eis, 
Mar. Ay, thoſe they, Wert that'l Lg lis nne, - arch, fi 
Buſt, Yes, Fack-en- 4 Unt mom. a Hits x 
Mar, I thank you, god Parts.” un zel ni g 1120 "hen: 
Buſt. You may hold your Peace, and fiand further out o'th" way 
The Lines will fall where they light, 
Fes, Fack-an+ Apes, he hath to Sports, and Faces make like Mirth 
W hilſt, belowing Bulls, the bofned Beaſts, g U roly from Ground 
Blind Bear there's, as Cupid blinct. (to Earth : 
Ant. That Bear would be , whix pa for lofing e of his Eyes. n 
Buſt: Be-whipped Man may ſe | 
But we preſent no ſuch Content, but Nymphe ſych 6 they be. 
Ant, Theſe are long Lines 4 
1 5 Can you blame him, leading Bun add Belt Ys 
Shepherd fnging, with" Tſmenia, Abnfata, Hlorimel, (at Jobe, 
Pallas, Venuz) and three Nymph: atrending- chere 
Buſt. Go cid blind, conduct the dumb, for Ladies muſt not ſpeak 
Let 9 ſing W Feet, and nde of Muſick break here. 


8. 14 IO! wit « 3930101 


N 


Wanne we (fall 
Now Ladies fight, with Heels ſo light, by Lot your: Luck "muſt 
Where Paris plealc, to qo 290 Eaſe, and give the 3 |. 


Fas hes * Dance. 
1 A Mar, If you plaid Paris now, Amon, where, would WAN: owit? 
"I :. prithee, Friend, . 
Take the full Freedom of Thought, but no Words. 

| Mar. Preteſt there's a third, which by her E 10 
= Should eee Venus, and by: Conſequence 7 a „ + 
1 Of the Story, receive the Kong's EO: -... "pp 1 
1 And were I a Pain there it ſhould be... 
1 Do you note her} | 

1 An. No, mine Eye is ſo gl, : 8 
. I cannot move it. | 

MM Cap. The Dance is. Ix now to Judgment, Paris. 
=_ - Buſt. Here Juno, here; but ſtay, I do eſpy 

= A pretty Gleek coming from Palla: Eye: 

3 Here Palle;, here; yer ſtay again, methinks 
| 1 ſee the Eye: of loyely Ven winks: os 
Oh cloſe them both; ſhut in thoſe golden Eyn, MOR Ls 
_ And I will Kit thoſe ſweet blind Checks of thine, wy 
AF Juno is angry, yes and. Pallas frowns, _ vs. nf 
3 Would Paris now. were gone from ILla'i Downs... — 
= They both are fair, but Yer has the Mole, AS 

# Ib faireſt Hair, and ſweereſt dimple, Hole 
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To her, or. 3 her, of neither m 7 hom 
Can one Man pleaſe three — cl r 
No; take it Venue, tols it at thy Pleaſu re, af bw odd. 
— ate heroes Friend beyond his Meaſure... 3 e l 
| a8 what, Man can do, 2 pc 0 1 
Who can do. more? 2 9 1 ones. , . 5 
Mar. Stay, here's another erſon. | ; ee 
. Enter Geraſto, an Mars a Sins ov -. 
> Game nay Fan; I eee, 9 4. | 5 101 
nd mount 5 r 
Buſt, How now, CR hed. — 8 93 a 
Flo. I'm ignorant what to do, Sir. W 
Ger. Thy ſilver Yoke of Doves are in the Team, 
And thowiſhak fly, thorough An, Namn 0 


I'll ſee thee ſeated in thy golden Throne, 
Mars a ſweet Conj union. . 7 


and bo een 

Bu at Fellow's this e Jaw Siſter :. 

He never rehears'd his Part with me — gy my pn 
Jul. What follows, now, Prince Paris? | oi gibt 
2 within — Help, help, help. wy > "MF 

Heu and Cry, [-chink Sir, this is Yenu's Voice, | 


Nine own Siſter Florimel's; 
Mar. What, is there ſome Tr. ragick- Act — e 
Buft, No, no, altogether 8 Mars and Venuc re in che ola 


Conjunction, it ſeem . 
Mar. Tis very improper i er then, ſor Venus neyer cries out when the 
. That ye IE of their P it 
at's true indeed the e out their 
be 'tis the Book-holders Fault, W o ſee wry ure 47 — 
Jul. How like you our Country Rowell, Gentlemen? - 5 
All Gent. Oh, they commend themſelves, Sir. 


Ant. Methinks now 
Juno and Minerva ſnould take nabe on Paris | 
It cannot end — ann | n 

Aar. I did expe „ 
Inflead of 14 the W bu, 57 N 98 4 , 
And Juno proffering her Detopeia COT "ag; <0 1 41 NT 
As ſatisfaction to the buſting „n 
To ſend his Toſſers forth. „ 
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Jul. It may ſo follow, t, F 
Let not pre judieate the Hiſtory. 5 * ag 
Enter bless = deli eek 
Buſt. Oh, oh, oh, oh. | 


ul. So here's a Paſſion . | | : 
Buſt. Hel 12 help, if you be Gentlemen z. my Silke, 2 


My Venus, (he's ſtollen 715 bn td 
Jul. The Story * ora our Expectation 1 
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ben how's, whether ſhe will or no. 


the Breech of her; the poor Wench cries help, and 1 oy help and 


© bridle Horley and follow, ar give me a Halter to " wy irn 


But | will find the Thief; my Houſe thus Bae. 


Blood; oh, ob. _ [ Exprins. 
x Wench. 'Tis time we oft Gift for our ene if thi be ſerious. 
2 Wench. However Vi be gebe. 


But nothing to her Beauty. 
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ay N the Miller will hang me ell, God en 
; e e Doves:- 


ow 


Mar. Sure I think he's ſerious. 


Ba. She's hnerd uren a double 'Gdlding, and « tobe ber in 


none of you. will help. 
ad. 8 1 is it che Bow) or doſt thou bawl? 
on the Bali: My Siſter bawis, und I dewlt 6kther 


cannot run ſo faſt as a Hog. 
Jul. Follow me, I'II fi | the 


Country with | 


Bat. Tis my Houſe” hartz und, the Siſter of y Fleck and 


: 3 Wench, And l. 


Ant. Lou need not fright your Bestie, pretty Souks 
wt the leaſt pale Complexion of a Pear. 


er. Im has better Courage, and Mintres's more diſereet. 
Th ſm. Ale, my Courage was ſo counter 


ub ht have been firuek from me with « lather 


der had fo weak a te wiſer | 
Amin. Sure I was ne'er the wiſer for Minerva, 
Tr 1 1 Had yet about me. 
es -My Cour ing. * of, 
eoman 3 feng e TY , 
That never ſham'd me yet. 
An. -Your getitte Pardon: 
I vow my erring Eyes bad aloft caft you 
For one of the moſt mortal Enemies 
That our Family has. Hen. I'm forry, Sir, 
LI am ſo like your Foe: I were fit 1 haſted 
Fromm your offended Sight. Aut. Oh, miſtake not, 
It was my Error, and I do confeſſ it: 
* You'll not believe you're Welcome; nor can 1 ſpeak it, 
But there's my Friend can tel] you, bear bim. 
Aar. Shall I tell her, Sir? I'm glad of the Employment. 
< nt. A*Kinſwoman to that Beauty. 
Amin. A Kin to her, Sir, 


1 


Ant. Do not wrong it, 'tis not far behind ker. 
Amin. Her hinder Parts are not far off indeed, Sir. 


Aar. Let me but kiſs you with his Ardour now, 


ry 
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+ Maid in the Milt.” 9 

Perſuade me. that he loves 7 Mar: It warrant you e 4 

He dies in't, and that were Wirnefs enough on'r. | 

1jm.. Love me, Sir? Can you tell me for what Reaſon? 

| Mar. Fie, will you ask me that which you haye about you? 

Iſm.: I know nothing, Sir. Me. Let him * then ._ | = 

He conſtantly believes you haye the thing . _— 

That he muſt love 50 for; 7. is appr ; A 

A ſweet and lovely you. | '» 

Show me one thing : any; is. $0 Be pr 13 1 

(I know you are his Bofome Counſcllour. ) 

Nay then I ſee your Anſwer is not ready: 

1] not believe you, if you ſtud ther. 

Mar. Shall F ſpeak 28 to 
Iſ. Or ſpeak no more. | 

Aar. There was g Smile threwn at Ma from a Lady: 

Whoſe Deſerts m might buy buy him treble, and lately 

He receiv'd it, | know where he loſt it, 8 

In this Face of yours: 1 know his Heart's within you. 
Iſm. May I know her Name? L 
Mar. In your:Ear you may, 

With vow of Silence. - 

Amin, He Il not give over, Sir. 

It he ſpeak for you, he'll ſure ſpeed for you; 

Anr. But that's not the Anſwer to my Qt EOS 
Amin. You arc the firſt in m Virgin-Conſcience ws 

That eber ſpoke Love to her: 85, my Heart / | 7" AS 

Ant. How do he 

Amin. Nothing, Sir; but would! had u becher Face, . 

How well your: Pulſe beats. 

Aut. ary docs it not? | 
Amin. it rhymps prettily, merhinks. . 
1ſm. Alack, I hear it . 

Wich much Pity - How great is your Paul too, 1 

In wrong to the good Lady? | Ex 
Mar. Vou forget 1 | 

The difficult Page he has ro ber „ 

A Hell of Feuds between the Families. a An 
Iſm. And that has often Loe wrought _ 

To peaceful Reconcilement. Mer. There pole 2 
Iſ This way tis worſer ; t 19 in | het | 9 

Unto another Generation: | 9 

For where, poer Lady, is her Satisfaction? . 3 
Mar. It comes in me; nr | = 

I'll go no farther for Compar 

4 dear as he loves you. 1. 
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2 Mar. APA, be 8 my Pains: You know not what A. 
4 have thoſe ways. Sa wha ord 
A Iſm. Beſhrow' you, you have prafis'd upan me; . 11 


Well, ſpeed me here, and, you with your Tſmenia. 
13 Mer, Go, the Condition's drawn, ready dated, 4 | 
1 There wants but your Hand tot. | 3 
7 Amin, Truly you have taken great Pains, Sir. . ] of Ow 8 
Har. A friendly party no more, ſweet 19 255 n 


=_ But do you know. you have done well i in this? v 
2 How will his Allies receive it? She, though. I 45 A aer 
1 1s of no better Blood than I am. 1 
= Mar. There | leave it, I'm gt fartheſt that Way. 1 


= h Iſm. You ſhall extend your "Vows no larger now. 5 4a | is 
I My Heart calls you mine own, and that's 9 * 


=_ Reaſon, I know, would haye "all yet. conceal. Suze 

=. 1 ſhall not leave you unſaluted dong, ==, agen 
Either by Pen or Perſon. ou may Mas 5 
With me, when you think y are alone, I mall Age * 
Be preſent with you. 2 


Iſm. Come Couſin, will you walk? . DA 
Amin. Alas, I was ready long ſince: In Conſcience e 
You would with better will yet ſtay behind. | 
Ii. Oh Love, I never thought thou dſt been ſo blind. 
Mar. You'll anſwer this, Sir. 
Aut. If Cert be ſpoke on: 
- I purpoſe not to propound rhe Queſion. 2 
Enter Julio. 
Jul. Tis e the poor Knave ſaid; ſome Weine, ” 
Some of Luſt's B Blo -Hounds have ſeiz d upon her: — 
The Girl is hurry'd, as the Devil were with em, : 
And help'd their Speed. Mar. It may not be ſo 1 85 
A well-prepar'd Lover may do as much 
In hot Blood as this, and perform'd honeſtly. 
Jul. What? ſteal away a Virgin againſt her wil? 
Mar. It may be any Man's Bs deſpiſe Ang: 
And that's a Thief of a good uality, | * 
Moſt commonly be brings his Theft home again, '« | 
Though with a little ne. Jul. Theresa 8 n 4 
Fall'n upon me: Parts (the Miller's Son) 
Her Brother, dares not venture home again, n 
Till "Ry Tiling word o 
Ant. Y'are the more beholding to the Miſchance, Sir. 
Had I gone a boot-haling, T ſhould as ſoon - * ? . | 
Pave ftoll'n him as his Siſter : Marry then, 


To render him back in the ſame Might dei: * 
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2 Mail ; in the Mill. 


May be coſtly; his Fleſh is not maintain'd with little. 
Jul. I thiok the poor Knave will pine away, 
He cries all to be pitied yonder. 
Mur. Pray you, Sir, let's go ſee him: I ſhou'd Liugh - 
To ſee him cry, ſure. Jul. Well, you are * _ 
Antonio, keep this Charge I have Fears oo 
Move me to * it on you: Pray forbear 
The ways of your Enemies, the Belide 7m. SA. in 
1 have reaſon for my Injunction, Sir. Bat - lers, 
Enter Aminta, as 4 Page, with 4 bn. 5 
Ant. To me, Sir? From whom? | 
Amin. A Friend, 1 dare vow, Sir, 
Though on the Enemies part: The Lady Iſmenia. 1 
Mar. Take heed, bluſh not too deep; let me adviſe * * 
In your Anſwer, t muſt be done heedfully. . 
Ant. I ſhould not ſee a Maſculine i in panes 
Our of that Houſe. * 
Amin. Alas, I'm a Child, Sir, 
Your Hates cannot laft till L wear a Sword. 
Ant. Await me for your Anſwer. 
Mar. He muſt ſee her, 4 
To manifeſt his Shame; "Lis my Advantage 33 | 
While our Blood's under us, we keep — 9; Ob 
But then wefall, when we do fall in Lore. * 


A 8 ur SCENE be I 


Enter Julio and Franio. 


Fra. Mitt Lora, y Lord, your Houſe hath in jur'd me, 

ob'd me — all the Joys I had on Earth, © + 
Jul way wert thuu W up, n ? 1 a 
a. Ina % 


Mill. We IT 

You may perceive it by my. loud 3 n 

Which muſt riſe higher yet. 8 7; 2 Mt, 
Ful. Obſtreperous Carle, je 


If thy Throat's Tempeſt could ofer ofer-turn OY 5 
What Satisfaction were it for thy” Chil 7 1 1 in 
Turn thee the right way to thy Jourgeys end. . Jr 
Wilt have her where ſhe is not? Fre, Here was kth Fo < 
And here muſt I begin my footing aſter; 0 

From whence, until I meet N to Faiths. . 

I will not reſt: e g eis We n 
Your Nad a 5 your Lok an 'nd 


} _— 
» «6. — * i Y * 4 = _ oy * 5 ti 2 * de 
„ 7 As 
. "= Cx rr * 44 1 138 — 
_ 4 wx” 7, * ag m4 m4 with "0 
4 . * p N TY 13 . l S of > \ 
a 1 | \ - * 14 4 
N . * - 


\ a 8 „ 


TRI * 


ä as * * * 3 "m0 : 
- 6 ION int * 5 1 s * * & TY 1 > * = * i * 
* < = 1 * al} hs. * * : * ok , Lok Ca Bs. as 1 - a =_ 
n — i TOP 9 * 7 IA = Y * n * n = 
5 You : - i. Tat 4 e . : 2 = 6 n ATWO 
, * 2 7 . . WW 7 $ "IN * * N 2 * 
— 41 N e 2 AMES hos = oh OT * + 
3." = us = % v 7 7 * TY 4 4 4 0 
4 ” * 11 * 1. I A " 2 
.. p 
7 
* o 
* 


— * 
: ww 1% Oo 3 * 4 * 
- * * 125 * 
4 7 "2 % — 
e "x 
_- 


26 = he ve in * Mitt 2 | 
Had you a D u hter, perha be-whor'd, . „ 
(For to what ghee BY ſhould come che Thief?) - [CAD ae 
You'd play the Miller ther, be loud and — : 4:48 
; But being not a Sorrow of your on, 8 8 
= 175 have no at "ar oY 85 another. ts THU 
= Ob, thou haſt op'd a S:uice.was t up, 3 
And let a Flood of Gel in; a buried G Geer I . 4 
Thy. Voice hath wak'd again, a Grief ag o „ > 
As likely tis thy Child is; Fiend, tell thee, | 
I did once loſe a Daughter. Fra, Did you, Sir? 
Beſeech you then, how did you *** her Loſs? 
Fel. With thy Grief webled. Fre. Bur was ſhe ee 
Jul. Yes, by devouring: Thieves, from whom cannot | 
Ever return a Satisfaction? * 


The wild Beaſts had her in her wathing Claaths; 
Fra. Oh much good do em with her. 5 | 
Jed. Away rough Churl. . e 

Why, ſhe was better eaten than my Child, 1 

Better by Beaſts, than beaſtly Men devoured: 23 

They took away a Life, no Honour from her: 


Thoſe Beaſts might make a Saint of her ; but theſe 5 
2 —_ my — 2 Devil. But was ſhe, Sir, 
Lour aughter | 
OY Enter Gilian. of 
5. I neer had other, Friend. * 


Sil. Where are you, Man? Your Buſineſs ves not bee, | 
Your Daughter's in — Pound, I have found where; 
T will coft you dear, her Freedom. 

Fra. I'll break it down, and free her without pay: 
HFlorſe-Locks nor Chains Hall hold ber from . | 
Jul. Vil take this Relief 

I now have time to ſpeak alone with Grief. * 

Fra. How? My Landlord? He's Lord of my Ls, 

But not my Cattel: IA have ber again Gil, | 
Lil. You are not mad upon the ſudden now. 
= Fra; No Gil I have been mad theſe five. Hours: 
VILſell my Mill, and buy à roarin | a * 
In batter down his Houſes; and mae a Stews on't. & 303274 2- \ 

Gil, Will N up your Wits a little, | 477 8 0 OV 

And hear me? The — 4 ver by in Proprefs, | e 074 
Here 1 have got our Supphication raw, -* VE. 
And there's the way ta help ws. "Par pn o 

T will not fear to give it to the Ring- $74 64 
To his own Hands, God bleſs him, will I give it, 4 

A239 he ſhall ſer the Law upon their 8 23 x 2 ow _ 
And hag em all that had a Han in it. 

£6 e your: Son? 
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| The Dogs ſhall ent him in Leu, there's Cac's Meat 


(And I can gueſs the Owner for a need too) thn 4 
We have bur foſter'd her. Fre. Gil, no more of = 5 1 
Il cut your Tongue out, if you tell thoſe Tales. 8 =" 

Hark, hark, theſe Toarers tell us the King's coming: = 
Get you gone; ü foe if I can find him. [Exount, 


bit. I do not love to ſee my Sins beſore me. 


"Ye Maid is the Mn, © ap 
Fra. He ſhall be hang d in Flicches: 


mm 
as 


And Dane Gs eno oo * 25 
Get: poor Girl is the nt's Whore 
Fra. It ſhe be the Count's Whore, the R 
Shall pay for it. He ſhall pay for a new Maiden- Head. 
Gil. You are ſo violous: Tuts Pa reſolv d, | 
If ſhe be a Whore once, I'll renounce her. oo | 8 
| You know, if every Man had his Right, TY F 
She's none of our Child, but a meer Foundli 


Euter Liſauro, Terſa, Pedro, and Moncado | 
Liſ. Does the King remove to Day? 
Ter. So (ay the Harbingers, 
And keeps his way on to /Yalentie, 
There ends the Progreſs... 
Ped. He hunts this Morning, Gentlemen, 
And dines i' th' Fields: The Court is all in Readineſs; - 
Liſ. Pedro, did you fend for this Tailor? or you Moncado?- 
This light Feneb Demi-Lance that follows us. 
Ped. No, I aſſure ye on my Word, I am guiltleſs, 
I owe him too much to be inward with reg 
Mon. I am not quit I am ſure : There is a Reckoning” 
Of ſome four ſcarlet Cloaks, and two lac'd Suits 
Hangs on the File- till, like a fearful, Comet, p 
Makes me keep of Liſ. lam in too, Gentlemen, 
I thank his Faith, for a Matter of three hundred. | 
Ter. And 1 for two: What a Devil makes he this Way? 


Ped. 'Tis the Vacation, and theſe things break out 
To fee the Court, and glory in their Debtors ' 
Ter. What do you call him? for I never lore 

To remember their Names that I owe Mony to, 

'Tis not gentile; I ſhun em like the Plague ever, * 
Liſ. His Name's Yerzigoz hold your Heads, and wonder, , 

A Frenchman, and a Founder of new „ ER 

The Revolutions of all Shapes rg Habits” 


Run madding through his 2 

Mon, He's very brave. . i 
* Liſ. The Shreds of what he ſteals 1 us, believe i i, - = 
Makes him a mighty Man: He EN have at ye. i 4 
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Ver. Save ye vs my ſweet PE * . W 
1 have been looking Ter. Not for Mony, Sir? W7 1 

Fou know the hard time. Ver. Pardon me, ſweet Sighior;! | 
Good Faith the leaſt Thought in my Heart; your Love, Gentlemen, 
Vour I .nye's enough for me: Mony, hang Mony: | 


The Paſtry, and the Pantry. 
Ot every Office, and be free of all too; 


ö * A " * * 
* W 


Let me preſerve your Love. Liſ. Yes marry ſhall ye, 
And we our Credit; you would [ce the Core e 
Mon. He ſhall ſee every Place. 
Ver. Shall I i' faith, Genilewen? 3 fy | 
| Ped. The Cellar, and the Buttery, and the Kitchen; 
Ter. Ay, and taſte too 


Fhat he may ſay when he comes home in Glor ß. 
Ver. And I will ſay, i' faith, and ſay it-openly, un 

And ſay it home too: Shall I ſee the King alſo? N 
Liſ. Shalt ſee him every Day: Shalt ſee the Ladies 

In their French Cloat he, ſhalt ride a: hunting with bim, 

Shalt have a Miſtreſs 880 We muſt fool bandſomly, 

To keep him in Belief we honour bim, 2 


He may call on us elſe. Ped. A Pox upon him. 


Let him call at home in's own Houſe for ſalt Butter, 
Ver. And when the Kin 77 tuts on a new Suits 

Fer Thou ſhalt ſee it far 

And diſect his Doublets, that thou may ſt be perfect. 

Fir. The Wardrobe I wou'd fain view, Gentlemen 

Fain come to fee the Wardrobe, Liſ. Thou ſhalt ſee ity 

And ſee the Secret of it, dive-into it: 


- Sleep in the Wardrobe, and have Saws TAN 
_ Of-Faſhions five Years have, 


Per. Ye honour me, 
Ye infinitely honour me. Ter. Any thing i th Count, Sir; 
Or within the Compaſs of a Courtier. | 
Yer. My-Wiife ſhall give ye Thanks. 
Ter. You ſhallfce any thing. 
'The. privateft place, the Stool, and airs ue emptied. 
Hir. Ye make me bluſh, ye pour your Bounties, Gentlemen, 
In ſuch abundance. Li I will ſhew thee preſently 
The, order that the King keeps when he comes 1 
To open View, that thou may'ſt tell thy Neighbours 
Over 3, Shoulder of Mutton, thou haſt ſeen l 
Nay, thou ſhalt, preſent the King for this: time. 
Yer. Nay, I pray, Sir. 


I. That thou may'f know what State” there does belong to it; 


Stand there I fay, and put on- a ſad Countenance, 
Mingled with height: Be cover'd, and refery'd; - 
Move like the Sun, by ſoſt Degrees, and glorious. | 


_ Into. your * — uncover'd. 
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The King appears; we N ſpert with you awhile, . 
1 am fure you are merry wich us alf the on long, Ta lo 
Move ſofter ſtiliʒ I that det * 
Turn to no fide." nnn SY | | 

7 Bass Prundd wolf Breath” e* 1 

Ter. What's this that appears to him 7 

Liſ. Has a Petition, and he looks moſt Eee 1 
Miſtake him, and we are ade. Fü. This is the Bene, 

The glorious King, 1 knowthitn by bis gay Clothes. 

Liſ. Now bear your ſelf, that you may ſay hereafter. 01 

HFH I have recover d Breath, 1'l1 ſpeak — bim an, Dee 
re” it pleaſe your r ve Majeſty to conſider 

A poor Man's.Cy hat's your Will, LL 

Liſ. You muſt a t, and read it, 

Ter. The Tailor will run mad upon my life fort. 
Ped. How he mumps and bridles : "He ll nerercurClothers TONY 
Ver. And what's your — * 
air like his Gooſe 3 . 
Fra. | pray you theres am abus'd and frumpt, Sir, SE, Vf 

Man that may de in by Authorityz j; 
neſt Men are bang'd for doing leſs, Sir: © FIN 
My Wn” is ſtoll'n, the Count Orranre ſtole her; 

— Child ſhe is, WMhough T fay it, | 

A line Mother, he'means to make a Whore of ber 

A Silken Whore, his Nuaves have filch'd her from me; 

He keeps lewd Knaves, that do him beaſtly Offrees + 2. 
I kneel for Juſtice. Shall I have ir Sir 2 | | 
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1 there's the 4 
_— pleaſe your - Majeſty. 

Pit y didſt thou kneel to that Fellow? «| 

Fra, In Faith, 

| I thought he 


Buer King Philippa, aud Lord. 10 
Pbil. What Pageant's this? The * „ u m 4 
Tailor, ſtand off, here ends your CG ITY - 
Miller tura round, and there ned ed for Fs „ ad 43 


Sir, 
e had been a King, he was ſo 
There's none here wears ſuch Gold. Phil, So: =" ch * 


You have golden Buſineſs ſure; beeauſe l N 
Clad, in no glittering Suit, I am not loo 8 
Ye Fools that wear gay Cloaths; love to be — 1 e 
W hat are you better when your End calls on yu 25 
Will Gol pre con rhe — e 
Get golden Mi ng away your ng»; 4 ge... 
8 Bodies miniſter — Raiments, YE + 

. Wholeſome and gaod; glitter within, and. ſpare not · 1 Lo 5 
Let uy eee os — Tot oc 5 


ee 


We have little Wit to loſe too: if we complain, 1 4 


Tis but a Miller, and a Thief diſpateb'd: 


Wich all my Heart; cwill make my Charge n Sir 
? wy able co in hi 


Fu a * 2 E 1 the Ml. 
And win are you that — ſuch State up 3 
Are ye a Prince? Liſ. The Prince of ailors, 1 9; cal 
We owe ſome Mony to him, ant like, your Moje fy." + de n 
Phil. If it like him, would ye ow'd more; be m *Y 
And you leſs ſaucy, Sir; ed bene a Place: 
Your Prefling-iron will make no perie& Counicr, 
Go ſtitch at home, and cozen your poor Neighbours; 
Show ſuch another Pride, I' have ye whipt fort;: 
And ger worſe 1 theſe. but proclaim your Feloag, ., 
And what's your. Paper? Fra. I beſecch you read it. 
Phil, What's here? the Count Otranto task'd for a bule Villany, 
For ſtealing of a Maid? Lord, The Count Orrente ? 


Is not the Fellow mad, fick... .- 270; No, no, wy Lords 
I am in my Wits, I am a labouring Man, 


And we have ſeldoth Leiſure to run — * * a 1 r » 
We have other Buſincls/29) employ our — in, 


* 4 
17 7 
o * ** « * 


be - 
— 
* . 


And if a heavy Load lye on our Shoulders, 1 £6dgÞ3t- 
Worſe than a appr of Meal, and oppreis our wor. 


We are mad ſtraight, and whop'd, ty'd in an 
Able to make a oy mad, as you —— us; | ssc 
You are mad for nothing, and no Man dare proclaim. * 


In you a Wildneſs is a ie Trick, 0713 ge 
And cheriſh'd in ye, and. all Men muſt love it: | 1 ont 
Oppreſſi ons of all ſorts, ſit like new Cloathe, i s i 
Neatly and handſomely upon your Lordihipsy | 2 
And if we kick when your Honours-ſpur uns, 
We are Knaves and Jades, and ready fax the Juſtice; 
l am a true Miller. HHH. Men thou art a Wende. 
2 Lord. 1 know the Man repated for n good Man, | 
An honeſt and ſubſtantial Fellow. =Pbil.' He ſpeaks Sends; 1 
And to the Point: Greatneſs begets much Rufieneſs. 
How dare you, Sirrah, gainſt ſo main a Perſon, 
A Man of ſo much nobie Note and Honour, ,; 

Put up this baſe Cemplaint? Muſt every Peaſant 
Upon a faucy Will affront great Lord! 
Al Fellows," Miller? _ Fra. I have my Reward, ir. 
1 was told one Greatneſ would protect another, 
As Beams ſupport their Fellows now I ſind it: 


If 't pleaſe your Grace to have me hang d, lam ready, 


Though 1 ſteal Bread, I ſteal no Fleſh to me. 
I have a Wife, ant pleaſe him to have her too, 


She'll hold 


play awhile : 1 have a 


n_— 4 a s £\ avad 
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The . id ? | the Mill. 


Or rub his Horſe-heeks; when it pleaſe his Lordſhip 
He may have him his Slave too, or his Bawd - 


The Boy is well bred, can exhort his Siſter: | - 4 


For me, the Prifon, or the Pillory, a = 
To loſe my Goods, and have mine Ears cropt off; | = 
W hipr like a Top, and have a Paper ſtuck before me, C 


For abominable Honeſt y to his own Daughter, | 
1 can endure, Sir; the Miller has a ſtout „„ * 5 3 
Tough as bis Teab pin. T fuſpe this — | | AY 


Is it his Daughter ry 

The Miller's fair Maid? d. It ſhould ſcem fo, Sir. 
Phil. Be ſure you be i' th a; Bhi Sirrah. x 4 
Fra. I I be i'th r | my E 5 9 

Be ſure you hang me, I 8k no Seeg 1 ; A 

Your Grace may have a Da think of pe Sir 4 | & 

She may be fair, and ſhe may 


be abuſed foo: | | _- 
A King is not exempted from theſe Cafes, _ 7 Eo 
Stollen from 1 lieg Care. Pöl. 1 do much * him? w 
Ba. But Heav'n forbid the ſhonld be in that Venture. 3 
That mine is in at this Hour: IH affure your Grace | — 
The Lord wants a Water - Mill, and means to grind with her- | 3 
Would 1 had his Stones tofer, I would fit him for it. 
Phil. Follow me, Miller, and let me talk with poten. | 1 
And keep e upon your Loyalties: | | © 
To Morrow h I am now beyond biw, Ro. _—_—_ 
And the leſs oc = 4 Tu 2 my Faſt with the 00 Count: 1 
No more, away, all to aur Spores, be Ment, . 1 
Per. What © ſhall t have now? | , = 
Liſ. Chuſe thine own Grace, * "os | = 
And go to Dinner when thou wik, K "BY o 
We muſt needs follow the King. | > 
Tor. Yau hem the Sentence. Ann. IF you iy bere- 
| Pl fend thee a Shoulder of Veniſon; 
Go home, ** o home, or if thou wilt 97 iſguiſe, . 4 1 
III belp thee to a place to feed the Dogs. | — 
Ped. Or thou ſhalt be ſpecial Tailor tothe Kings 2 "= 
'Tis a fine Place; we cannot ftay. Fer. No * 0 
Nor no Grace, Gentlemen? Ter. Tis tog * b, 5 
The * has not broke his Faſt " „ 54449 
Ver. | (hall look ſor e 1 
The next Term, Gentlemen. 
Pod. You ſtraſt not mi us: 
Prethee provide ſome CMWaths, and dot his hear Tani . 
Commend me to thy Wife: I want Tome Shirts to 
Ver. I have Chambers for ye alf: Ziſ. They are ro 
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. Maid. db. 7 
When they are clear well come. Vr. | wot rn, 
And provident, I ſhall er 55 banale. 1 . 1 RS] 
— * en off 7 
© © E N E Ul. | 10 5 M7 M0 i© . 


Eee Otrante ond Flogimel-. _ - +1 37 
Orr. _Pretiiedth wiſer Wench, thou canſt not ſeape.me,.. 105 
Let me with Love and Gentleneſs e 
That may be ſtill preſery'd with Love, and long: r za Agios 
If Violence lay rough hold, I ſhall hate thee, - : 
And after I have enjoy'd thy Maidenhead, re 
Thou wilt apear ſo ſtale and ugly to me 0 
1 ſhall deſpiſe thee, caſt thee o Flor. I ey ye "Fi 1 
Begin it now, and open your doors to me, 2 "or 
do conſeſs l am ugly; let me go, Sir: lb 254% © 
A Gipſey-girl: Why would 2 Lerch to touch mo? e r 
Fie, tis not noble: I am . bred, e A 
Coarſe and unfit for you; wby do you flatter met 12 1025 
There be-young Ladies, many that will love ye, 
Thar will dotè on ye: You a handſome: 3 
What will they ſay when once they know your Quality? 
A Lord, a Miller? Take yo Jo ur Toal-diſh with ye, 1 
You that can deal with Gudgeons and courſe Flour, * 
*Tis pity you ſhould taſte wit Manchet means; | 


Is this fit, Sir, for your Re and n 0 
Orr. 11 love ches Ril). uy Rob wins 


Flo. You cannot, there's no Sy 


Between our Birtbs, or Ne gonditions; 
And where theſe are at Difference, there's no WS” | 
This bcur it may be I ſeem handſome to , rs bon 
And you are taken with Variety 2 
More than with Beauty; to Morrow when you hi eier. A 
Your Heat and Luſt alwag'd, and come to exan 
Out of a cold and penitent Condition, 
W hat you havedone, whom you haye ſhar'd your Love with 
Made Partner of your Red,” how it will vex ye, q 
How you will js the Devil that ne Js 
' And\whar-ſhall become of me then? 
Orr. Wilt chou hear me ad nA 301 

Flo. As hafty as you were then to Gj Be i. Sv 

As precious as this Beauty ſhew'd unto ve, , * 


You'll kick me out of Doors, you will W hore ndban mes 


et gor den 


> : 


And if 1 prove with Child with your fair Iſſue, 
Give me a Penfion of five Pound a Year 


To breed your Heir withal, and ſo good * me. 
Orr. Tl keep thee like 3 Women, 
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Flo, Pi ben un et, Su, iſp] edend en en 11 we] 
Keep my. (elf hgnaſty Sit. there's the drave Keeping, Neri 1 3 
If you'll marry me. ic Orr. Alae, poor Flein. 

Flo. I do confeſs 1 AN tod coatſe ad baſe, Sir, 6 1.0 | 
To be your Wife, and it is fit;you-ſcorn mem 
Yer ſuch as I have crown'd.the, Lives of great j EO 
To be your Whore I am ſure I am too 8 J ++ l A 
(For by my troth, Sit, Lam truly honeſt) - * om % 
And that's an Honour equal to your Greatneſs. wes Yo aon HL 

Orr. VII give thee what thou wilt. 

- Flo, Tempt me no more then: 1 26% 1 m Wen wat] ava 
Give me that Peace, and then you give —— ob gy vel 
I know you do but try me, ye are n e on nel * 
All theſe are but to try my Modeſty. er W 1999 D e N 
If you ſhould find me eaſie, and onde coming, not ; my 7, d 


I ſce your Eyes alrtady how they would fright mei toll n #1 
I ſee your honeſt Heut boy it would ſwell. 396 1424 Eier. 
And burſt it ſelf into a rief agaiuſt mea. 


Your Tongue i in noble Anger, now, even now, af A Woll va 
Ready to rip my'ldoſt Thoughts to the Bottom 6 1 
And lay my Shame unto my ſelf, wide open 
You are a noble Lord, you pity poor We: bs 4 
The People are miſtaken in your Courſes: |; 
You, like a Father, try em to the uttermoſts, : ol 7 
As they do Gold, you purge the err. chen . 0 N 
And make them ſhine. bam 4 e H iii 'Þ 
Orr. This Cunning cannot help ve:  goqu birt) Lak 
love ye to enjoy: I have ſtollen 1e nc 
To enjoy ye now, not to be fool'd with Circuraſtanee; | T 
Yield willingly, or elſe | 
Flo. What? Orr. I will force ye: | 4:01 
I will not be delay'd; a poor baſe ee ba 
That, I in courteſie make offer to, 5 
Argue with me? p 15 11 tnh 
Flo. Do nor, you will loſe your Labs, 3 -inf9<4 
Do not, my Lord, it will become, ye poorly : Kn, ing 
Your Courteſie may do much on my Nature, as! 
For I am kind as you are, and as tender: | 
If you compel, I have my Strengths to fly to, 
My honeſt Thoughts, thoſe are Guards about me: 
can cry too, and Noiſe enough I dare make, 
And I bave Curſes, that will call down Thunder, 
For all Iama poor Wench, Heav'n will hear me: 
1 Body you may ſorce, but my Will never; 
And be ſure 4 do not live if you do force me, 
Or dave no Tongue to tell your Py tory, 
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For if I have, and if there be a LY n 46364 e N 


Otr. Pray 


ye go in here: IH calm my Glrkah en de, 7 g 


And be your Friendsgad. Hort Fam e6 mmanded --- E 


Orr. You nw Toy yer 1-mnſt enfſely 76; a ? e's "ww 4 
II lie with thy Wit, though i mise thy Honeſty; 0 
Is this a Wench — anne ee n e 
A Morſel for a Peaſunt'd baſe Embrace s ty N nt 
And mutt l ftarve, — the Meat way Mouth? | 120 FE . * 

il none of tha. 2 . noH « 13 ak 
Enter Geraſto- „ 29417 orig 5 * 
Ger. How now my Lord, how ſpeed dn 071 n 


Have ye done the Decd? Or. Nog poxon't, mei hogeſt. 


Ger. Honeſt, what's that? Mou take ber bare Denial. wou. a 


Was there ever Wench brought up in a Mill, and toneld?” 


That were a Wonder-Wworth-a"Chronieles'' 1 077 0 dd 0 (3% 


Is your Belief (6 large? What did ro ye?” 2 
| be L 22 


Ger. She ſaid her Honeſty was a ee 

And preach'd unto me, how unfit, and homely, Drug bn! 

Nay how diſhonoufrible it would ſeem in me 42 1 i ug RS 10'S 

To act my Will, popt me i*ch* Mouth with Modeſty.” + 
Ger. What an impudent Quean was that? Thar their Trickever 
Orr. And then diſcours'd to me very learnedly, * © 

W har Fame and loud Opinion would tell of me: 

A Wife the tcuch'd at. Ger. Out upon her Varlet, 

Was ſhe fo bold Theſe home: ſpun n Evils, 

They'll tell ye a thouſand Lyes, if you'll believe em; 

And ſtand upon their Honours ke great Ladies, 

They 'I ſpeak unhappily too: Good words to cozen ye, 

And outwardly ſeem Saints, they'll cry 8 alto, 


\- #23807 : 


But tis for Anger that you do not ctuſh em. 


Did ſhe not talk of being with Child 7 "us N 
Orr. She touch'd at it. | 
Ger. The Trick of an arrant Whore to milk your Lordſhip 

And then a Penſion nam'd? Otr. No, no, ſhe ſcorn'd it: 

l offer'd any thing, bur ſhe refus'd all, 

Refus'd it with a confident Hate. 

Ger. You thought ſa, 
You ſhould have taken her then, turn turn'd her, and tew d her 
I'th' Strength of all her Reſolution, flitrer'd her, — 


And ſhak'd her ſtubborn Will; ſhe would have thank'd ve, 
She would have lov'd ye infinitely : They muſt ſeem 9 
It is their Parts; if you bad plaid your Pert, Sir, 


And handl'd her as Men do u1man'd Hawks, 
Caſt her, and mald her up in good clean Linnen, 
And there have * her, you had canghe her 3 


Theſe 
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Theſe tou dh ingioitibs they lows lie nenn 
In e and Tempeſts. - Orr. She ee AA = 
As cold, and harden'd, as the Virgin C n 0 | 3 


Ger. Oh force her obe her 1 
Some have pleiſurn but; ih / Viol 
To be torn in pieces is their Paradiſe: 
'Tis ordinary in our Country, Bir, r ENG 
They will not give à penn for inne gon! Nen e wa 
Unleſs they be put to't, and terriblj, 0 % era 316d u T 
And then they {wear they N ang ain emen head orny v1 
And ſwear it ôn his Lips tas. O. Ne . * 1 
I have another Courſe, angt will ſofloW är "By iN uo el 
command you, and 'd6:youcommind” vdr Felle, 8 
That when you ſee her net Aikgrace and ſcben „ib uad one 
I'll ſeem to put her our*th*\Doorro'th' denn 
And leave her to Con jecture, then ſize on Her. 


be raviſhdgo't 4 
5m 'A: in 510. y 7 5 
How N oE 


Away, e r ut. "Gor We aa fl, Sir, ol, MR 
Orr. * . — ” $36 va) 2 
ea wind N (A ac 102 1 

Fe 1. 319 Rei Mal bon: id N C 
Orr. e e AF 


And like a wiſe Wench weigk'd a Friend's | W's * 
Repented your proud Thoughts, and caft your Scorn R | 


Flor. My Lord, 1 am not proud; I was never beautiful. 3 
Nor ſcorn [ any thing that's — ne T c 
Orr, Come, to be ſhort, can ye love yer? You told we ut 
Kindneſs would far compel ye: Tent | 


kind to 0 7 . 
And mean to exceed that Wax. | I 
Flo. I told ye too, Sir, | 

As far as it agreed with Modeſty, ' 

With Honour, and with Honeſty FA, yield t to 7e: 

Good my Lord, take ſome other Theme ; for Love, 

Alas, I never knew yet what it meant, 
And on the ſudden, Sir, to run through Volumes | 

Of his moſt myſtick Art, tis moſt impoſſible” © (© 
Nay, to begin with Luſt, which is an Herefie, . 


E 


A foul one too, to learn chat in my Childhood: $; Pap ; | 4 
O goed my Lord, | e BN LL RE. Z 


Orr. You will not out of this Song, 

Your Modeſty, and Honeſty, is that all!? | | 43 

I will got force ye. Flo. Ye are too noble, Sir. YT | - 

f Orr. — will — ye 5 * inſinite Price | +" __ 

t may be you ex expect your Pardon, © 4 

And a Diſcharge, my Lord, that's all I look for, | 1 
Orr. No, nor fall fick for Love. * " . | © 
Flo. Tis a healthful. Year, Sir. : | 


36 D Bid une abt 


So fare ye well. Sb warts bi eig ai 1143 {Ea 


M0 vows or Mill broken, that you-ſtind/ ſo 


Was Bawd to ber there, and kept a Ti 2 Stivs @ 21 by 


Conlider this, and then be wiſe and tremble, 


9 m is + * - „„ 
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Orr. Look y- nl ne out! o deoyty!89G; ſeoga Yes 21121 - L 
Flo. Thank r ff. es Wn 1161S al 


Otr. A — 4 3 3 28 ee bs blen v 
A Fool Us 0 . Wamwan ! 100 LS; 
Good my L520 NO me. And a baſe eg ur amo 


Ever (Geneſto and SArugnts£ 1io 05 wianihio 
Ger. What doſt thou Ray Fon? dof thou. pat au. the Ways); 


Thou baſe us ys Whore , 1 bg os uch; 0 6% ©lalJ 
| 2 G — jenen! yell) wow. 1297 mils b 
a my. Lord ſajoak's.ye overs. weile Miller b 


0 adde e a 
2 Ser. An impadeut Quean, upon my life: he's unwholeſome, |; 
Some baſe diſt d:ibipg amy Lord has found herr,, 
He would not have tyrndithar off th ſudden alſe. 07 C 8 At 
Ger. Now A ry tl, rap t beer, 4 
With' every Sig and Fang. Me. een Arey 
Ger. And every greaſie Gueſt, and ſweaty ber . 
For his Royal hire between his Fibgers; Qentlewoman. - 
1 Ser. | fear thou haſt, given my Lord the theu Pame'dehipg. 


2 Ser. I have ſeen her jw the S wa. Ger. The Larcher Bethe 


You m even o t again: 8 mod ion. w Lojooq: 51 
Flo. If ye had Honeſly, ve would pot uſe me hy Art wi 
Thus bach wretchedly,'though your Load bid e777 

But be that knowg- ' Ce. n Wy 

You Meat for every Man: A little Meal 4 

7 o — Yo 
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Flung in your Face, makes you app 
Flo, This is inhuman. Let theſe — ese e. 
If ye be Men, to uſe a poor Girl Ei E 7, 
1 wrong not you, Im ſure I call you Seele, 1 
Huter Otpante. 
Orr, What Buſineſs i 18 here? aways ae on / not * 
Flo. My Lord this it not wall: altho' yo hate . 
For what I know not, to let your Heople wrong me. 
Wrong me maliciouſſy, and call me Otr. Peace, f 13 
And mark me what we day -advifedlys: . 51 ,t | 
Mark, as you love that that you call your "Credits 4 
Yield now, or you are undong; vu good NMame's periſh's,” 
Not all the World can buy your Reputation; : . -- 
Tis ſunk for ever elſe, theſe People's Tongues will poiſon ve, 
Though you be white as lonoence they'll taiot oo Fx 
They will ſpeak tertible and hideoui thing,, 
And People in this; Age are rone te abt. CARE.) 101 
They'll let fall nothing that may brand 4 
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Y; eld 85 41 4h 
| 2 * xi. ws 7 bd 
Their Mouths Fl fwd he all "hw 1 Mea. 


But what is" und honeſt o wre -_ oQ vw 
And Saint - like they ſhall 7 ** 5 are LO 916 11 7 
And what I charge them, Plorime} 7 | 


Flor. I am ruin'd, Sas 43.1 8 72 4 


Heav'n will n= ets thy gre 12 pur W 805 es 9 


T has a 
a ho kn F — e Wy "Feind: 


and bow Ib 1 
Who wat there? come ib. n 
Ser. "Your \ 


Enter G fto and gd) are? 6d. 
ſure; Bir eraft Went. nene % Þ 
G, Who: Gare Ny this feet Best l pat heav'aly? __ 
This Vitgin; the moſt pure, the moſt untainted, i 
The holieſt thing? Ger. We know it, my dear Lord, © 
We are her Slaves; and that proud Impudence | 7 
That dares diſparage her, this Sword, my Lord. _ | 
1 Ser. They are Raſcals, baſe, "the Sons of common — 
That wrong this Virtue, or dare own a thought 
But fair and hodouxgble of ber; when we light her, 
Hang us, or out's i pieces; let's tug i tb * 
2 Ser. Brand us for Villains. © 
Flor. Why ſure I dream; "theſe are ane 
Orr. Ga, and live all her Slaves. * | 
Ger. We are proud to do it. 1 
Orr, What — ye now? Am not 1 able; ne. 
Yet to preſerve ye? | | ' 
Flor. | am bound to ur Lordſhip, 2 1 
Ye are all Honour, and good 24 Lord wy Jeet * 9 
Untill to Morrow, ran to weigh my Fortunes, 
In give you a free anſwer, per % s a pleaſing, 
Indeed VI! do the beſt I can to fahefie 


8 | 
Orr. 'Toks your good time; this Kits, till chen Fe Sweet, 
wk 


> 


ACT Iv. SCENE L 


Enter Acton Martine, and Buſtopha- 


Mar. B* all means diſcharge your Follower. 
Aut. If we can get him off; Sirrah, Bu/tophe, 

Thou mult needs run back. | | 
Buſt. But I muſt not, ugle(s 1 fend — 


A Bier, or a Lictor at my Bac! 1 do not uſe to run 
From my Friends. 
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You are going a {mockin perh aps. 


dee aid in the Mill 
Ant. Well, go will ſerve turn; I have den l ai; 
Buß. What, Sir? Ant, See if 1. Can think on'c now. | * —— 
Buft. | know what tis now. Ant. A Piſtolet of that. 24! 
Buſt. Done, you have forget a TO Sena dw 204 


? Nene e bag. 


Mar, His own, due, due f“ faith Ans. 
The Piſtolet's his own. Ant. I conſeſe i ity oo t þ, cval 
There 'tis; now if. you could afford out of A0 Yam oa £ 1 a 27 
A 1eaſonable Exculc to mine Uncle. Buff * I 
Pur an Excuſe will not ſerve your turn: it ach be 8 100 
Lye, will do no good elle; if you to the price af that? = 

Ant. Is a Lye dearer than an Excuſe? 

Buſt. Oh, treble; this is the price ofan Excuſe, but a Le is yo 
more; look how many Foils go to a fair Fall, ſo many Excuſes to 
a ſull Lye, and leſs cagnor ſerve your. turn, ler ary Tailor? ** 1 a 


make it. 

Mar. Why tis reaſonable, give him his Price: 
Let it be large enough now. 

Buſt, III. warrant you, cover him all over.] 1 0. 1 

Ant. 1 would have proof of one now. rr 

Buſt. What? ſcale my Invention before band! you ſhall pardon 
me for that; well, I'll commend vou to your Uncle, and teil him 
you'll be at home at 8 1 with bim. 

Ant. By no means, | cannet come to Night, Mao. 

Buſt. | know that too, you do not know a Lye when you ſee it. 
Mar. Remember it muſt ſtretch for all Night. 

Big. I ſhall want ſtuff, I doubt *cwill come to the other Piftoler, 

Ant, Well, lay our, you ſhall be no loſer, Sir, 

'Byft, It muſt be fac d, you know, there will a yard of Diſſimu- 
lation at leaſt City- meaſure, and cut upon an Untroth or two lincd 
with Fables, that muſt nerds be, cold Weather's coming; if it had 
2 Gallon o Hypocriſie, twould do well; and hooked together with 
2 Couple of Conceits, that's neceſſity; well, I'll bring in my Bill: 
I'll warrant you as fair a Lye by that time I have done with it, as a- 

ny Gentleman i' th' Town can ſwear to, if he would _—_ his 
Lord and Maſter. Exit. 

Ant. So, ſo, this neceſſary trouble's over. | 
Mar. I would you had bought an Excufe of him 
Before he went; you'll want one for Iſinenia. 
Ant. Tuſh, there needs none, there's no Suſpicion yet, 
And Vl! be arm'd before the 5g Encounter, 
In a faſt tye with my fair Iſabel 
Enter Buſtop ha. 

Mar. Ves, you'll find your Errand i is before you now. 

Buſt. Oh Gentlemen, look to your ſelves, ye are Men of another 
World elſe z your Enemies are upon you; the old Houſe of the 
 Belides will fall upon your Heads: Signior _ Ant, 


; 


| 


n Mill. ; 95 | 
Ant. Liſauro? | . 
Buft. And Dan what a you him? he's 8 yet he has 
but a Yeoman's Name, Don Tarſo, Tarſo, and a dozen at their Heels, 
Ant. Liſauro, Tarſo, nor a dozen more 
Shall fright me from my Ground, nor ſhun: my path, 2 
Let em come on in their ableſt Fury. 
Mar. Lis worthily reſolv d; Pli ſtand by you, Sir, Ko, 
This way, I am'thy true Friend. | 
Buſt. \'ll be gone, Sir, that one may live to tell has Wan 
of you. Put up, put up will ou never learn to know A Lye from 
an Eſp's Fables? There's a taſte for you now. * 
Buer Iſmenia and Aminta. | 
Mar. Look, Sir, what time of Day is ir? 
Ant. | know not, my Eyes go falſe, 1 dare amen en 
I prethee tell me, Martin, if thou canſt, 
Is that //menia or Iſabella? 
Mar. This is the, Lady forget not Iſubella: IRS, ith 1 
Ant. If this Face may 45 borrowed and lent out, * 


o 
. — 


If it can ſhift Shoulder, and take other Tyres 
80, *cis mine where - e er I find it. W T 
Im Be ſudden. | | | lea NN 


cannot hold out long. 

Aar. Belicve'r, ſhe frowns. 

Ant. Let it come, the cannot frown me off on'ts: ML 
How prettily it wooes me to come nearer? - 121 
How do you do, Lady, ſiace yeſterday? s: Pains ?- N 
Were you not weary? of my faith 

Jſm. | think you were. 

Ant. What, Lady? 

Iſm. Weary of your Faith; is a burthen 
Thar Men faint under, though they bear little of 1 it. 

Mar. So, this is to the purpoſe. | 

Ant. You came home * ; 


In fair hour, I hope? N „1 5 
Euter Aminta. N 


Iſm. Fram whence, Sir? you. 
Am. Sir, is. there's a Gentlewoman without deſires to ſpeak with. 
Aut. They were pretty wy Toys; bur _ Me aunt 
Made them illuft: ious. 
iu. My Couſin ſpeaks to y 
Am. A Gentlewoman, Sir,” Iſabelle 
She names her ſelf. 
Mar. 8o, fo, it hits finely now. 
Ant, Name your ſelf how you pleaſe; fark * ou pleaſe, 
IU hear you cheerfully. | 
iſm. You are not well, | 
Requeſt her in, ſhe may have more acquaintance 


' e. 
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4 The' Mald in the l, 

With his Paſſions, and better cure for em. * 8 

An. She's nice in that, Madser; Pet Oy it "oY 

bels fearful. of your Diſpledfure. - welt ime a Y 4 9550 
Iſm, VI quit her ren I A dad. 


From that praſently, and bring ber in ay folk | ant (28s 
TIDE 1 Bow © 


Mar. How carclelly do you behave your vl; | 
When you ſhonld all all your Beſt Fuse? * 
To counſel in you? how will you anfwer © e tO OT 
The breach you made with fair” In =— 55 ee 
Have you forgot the retrograde 'Vow'you took” S 2INE 7 07 LO 
Wah her, that now is come in eviderce?2Þ"_Þ © © 
You'll die uon your hame, you need ho re | 
Enemies of the Houſe, bur; the Lady: _— 525 be. of 
| You thall heve your diſpatch. : "1 r. apy ; 
| | Enter tis ks Jun... | popes aparig 3. 
Ant. Give me that Face, n $055 BY 
And I am ſatisfied, upon hoſe Shoulders | 
So cer it grows; Jum, deliver us | * 
Out of this amazement; Heſeech you Geddes 1 
Tell us of our Friends, how does I; ?? 
And he doe Iſabella? both in good Health n 
1 hope, as you your ſelf are. Iſn. lam at furtheſt 
In my counterfeit; my Antonio, 3 | 
I have matter agdinſty00'may get Pardon; Mme. 
As I muſt craye of you. . *Obſerve you, Sir, 
What Evidence is — aginſt me? What think you 
The Hydra-headed Jury wilt ſay tot? Met. "Tis I am fookd, 
My Hopes are pour d into the bottomleſs tube. 
*Tis labour for the Houſe of Belides | 
I muſt not ſeem fo yet: but in foorh,: Lady, 
Did you imagine your changeable F be 


Hid you from me? By this Hand 1 kyew you. RN 
Ant. I went by the Face: and by theſe Eyes 4 
I might have been deceived. * | It 
Iſm. Y ou might indeed, AnivHo, 
For this Gentleman did vow to Labels, ee 
That he it was that lov'd Iſnenia, fs 


And not Antonio. "Mit. Good, was not that . 
A manifeſt Conſeſſion that I knew vou? e 
1 elſe had been unjuſt unto my Friend: 
"Twas well remembred, there I found you out,” 
And ſpeak your Conſcience now. 
Ant. But did he ſo proteſt? Iſo. Yes, I vote to you, 
Had Antonio wedded Iſabella, Iſmenia 
Had not been loft, there had been her Lover. * 
Ant. Why much good do you Friend; take her to ron u 5 
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i Maid in the Mill. qr © 
I crave but one, here have I my Wiſh ſull, * . 123 
I am glad we ſhall be ſo near Neighbours. . + 
Mar. Take both Sir, Juno to boot; three Parts in one, i, Er Y 
St. Hilarie bleſs you, now Opportunity PET 
Beware to meet with Falſhood, if thou canſi g . | | 
Shun it, my Friends Faith's turning from him. 7 ei 
Iſm. Might I not juſtly accuſe Antonio | | 
For a Love-wanderer? You know no other 4,9 
But me, for another, and confeſs Troth now? —_- $ - 
Ant. Here was my Guide, where-e'er 1 find this F ace, | £7: 8 
I am a Lover, marry, I muſt not miſs Le . 
This Freckle then, I have the number of em, 
Nor this Dimple, nor a Silk from this Brow 


I carry the full Idea ever with me: 2 | | 1 
If Nature can ſs punctually parallel, 1 A 
I may be cozened. In. Well, all this is even: 3 5 = 
But now, to perfect all, our Love muſt now a0 4424 : 
Come to our ies Hands, where neither Part 


Will ever give Conſent to'r. Anz. Moſt certain: | 

For which Reaſon it muſt not be put to em: | i 1 | 
Have we not Prevention in our own Hands? e 3 

Shall I walk by the Tree, deſire the Fruit. IDO +1 
Yet. be ſo nice to pull till I ask Leave | . „5535 
Of the churliſh Gard' ner, that will deny me? 

Iſin. O Antonio! Ant. Tis manners to fall to 
When Grace is ſaid. Iſin. That holy A&'s to come. a 

Mar. You may ope an Oyſter or two before Grace. 

Ant. Are there not double Vows, as valuable 
And as well ſpoke as any Friar utters ? wit © 4. 
Heav'n has heard all, Iſin. Yes, but ſtays the Bleſſing, | 
Till all dues be done; Heav'n is not ſery'd by halfs. 
We ſhall have ne'er a Father's Bleſſing here, | | 
Let us not loſe the better from above. | 

Ant. You take up Weapons of 59 Force, N | ö 
It hews you cowardly z hark in your Ear. E. — 

Amin. Have I loſt all Employment? Would this Proffer 4 - 
Had been to me, though I paid it = 
With a reaſonable Penance;— Aar. Have I paſt 
All thy Fore-Lock; Time? I'll ftrerch a long Arm 
But l' catch hold again; do but look back „ 
Over thy Shoulder, and have a pull at thee. r — 

Iſm. I hear you, Sir, nor can 1 hear too much : | 
hile you ſpeak well: You know th' accuſtom'd Place 
df our Night-parley ; if you can aſcend, 
de Window ſhall receive you; you may, find there 
corrupted Church · man to * you welcome. 1 
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8: :- de Maid in the Mill. | 
Ant. I would meet no other Man. Iſn. Aminte, yon hear this, 
Amin. With Joy, Madam, cauſe it pleaſes you, 
may be mine own Caſe another time: 
Now you go the right way, ask the Banes out, 
Pot it paſt Father, or Friend, to forbid it, 
a Il And then you're ſure. Sir, your men Taper 
3 1'11 light up for you; the Window ſhall ſhow you 
= The way to Seſtos. Ant. I'll venture drowning. 
WE: - Mar. The Simile holds not; "tis hanging rather. 
You muſt aſcend your Caſtle by a Ladder; : 
To the Foot I'll bring you. Anz. Leave me to climb it. 
=_ Mar. If I do turn you off? Aut. Till Night farewcl: 
3» Then better. In. Beſt it ſhould be; „ e Ih 
Y But peeviſh Hatred kceps back that Degree. [Exemm. 
Mar. I never look'd ſo ſmooth as now 1 purpoſe: * 
And then beware: Knave is at worlt of Knave 


*. 9 
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When he ſmiles beſt, and the moſt ſeems to lave. = [ Exit, 
SCENE II. 
Euter Julio. 


Jul. My Mind's unquiet; while Auronie 
My Nephew's abroad, my Heart is not at home, 
"I. Only my Fears ſtay with me; bad Company, 
=—_”” But 1 cannot ſhift em off. This Hatred 
= | Betwixt the Houſe of Belides and us, 
= - Is not fair War; tis civil, but uncivil. " 
1 | We are near Neighbours, were of Love as near, 
L. Lill a croſs Miſconſtruction (*twas no more 
13 9 In conſcience) put us ſo far aſunder: 
—_ . 1 would 'twere Teconcil'd; it has laſted | 
Too many Sun- ſets, if Grace might moderate: 
Man ſhould nor loſe ſo many Days ef Peace. 
To ſatisfie the Anger of one Minute. 2 
] could repent it heartily. I ſent 
Ihe Knave to attend my Antonio too, 
Yet he returns no Comfort td me neither. 
7 | Enter Buſtopha. 
| Buſt. No, I muſt not. Jul. Ha, he's come: 
n But I muſt not, twill break his Heart to hear it. 7h 
Jul. How? there's bad Tidings: I muſt obſcure and hear it; 
He will not tell me for breaking of my Heart. uk 
' *T is half ſplit alradys | 1 
Bu. | have y'd bim: Now to knock down a Don with a 


Ally barmleſs Lic; "will be valiantly done 
= - 8 Jul. I cannot hear him now. PO ns OL 


it. 


The Maid in the Mill. 

O the bloody Days that we live in; the envious, malicious. 

deadly Days that we draw Breath in! 55 ee — 

Fol Now I hear too loud. * „ 

vw, The Children that eser ſhall be born may tue it, for Men 

that are lain now, might have lived to have got Children, that 

might have curs'd their Fathers. R 

Sul. Oh, my Poſterity is ruin'd. 

Buſt. Oh ſweet Antonio. | : 

Buſt. Yet it was nobly done of both Parts: When he and Liſav- 

ro mer, 3 N 3 
2 Oh, Death has parted em. 

uſt. 


— 


Welcome my mortal. Foe, ſay: one; Welcome my deadly 
Enemy, ſays the other; off go their Doublets, they in their Shire-, 
and their Swords ſtark naked; here lyes Antonia, here lyes Liſuuro; 
he comes upon him with an Embreccado, that he puts by with a 
puntla reverſe; Liſauro recoils me two Paces and ſome ſix Inches 
back, takes his Carrere, and then on. ee 

Jul. Oh. $7 x 
' Buſt. Runs Antonio quite through. 
Buſt. Quite through detween the Arm and the Body, ſo yet he 
had no Hurt at that Bout. ; 5 
Jul. Goodneſs be prais d. 662 | | 
Buſt. But then, at next Encounter, befetches me up Liſauro; Zi- 
auro mikes out a long at him, which he thinking to be a Paſſado, 
Antonio's Foot flipping, down, oh down. 7 | 
Jul. O new thou art loſt. V | 
Buſt. Oh, but the quality of the thing; both Gentlemen, both 
aniſh Chriftians, yer one Man to ſhed. TORS 0h 
Jul. Say bis Enemies Blood. 42 5 
Buſt. His Hair, may come by divers Caſualties, though he never 
go into the Field with his Foez but a Man to loſe nine Ounces and 
two Drams of Blood at one Wound, thirteen and a Scruple at a- 
nother, and to live till he die in cold Blood; yet the Surgeon, / 
that cur'd him, ſaid if Pie Mater had not been periſh'd, he had- 
been a live agg till this Day. 11175 W 
e 


Jul. There he concludes he is gone. 
Buſt. But all this is nothing: Now I come to the Point. 


Jul. Ay, the Point, that's deadly; the ancient Blow. 
Over the Buckler, ne'er went half fo deep. * 
Buft. Yer Pity bids me keep in my Charity; for me to pull an old 
Man's Ears from his Head with telling of a Tale: Oh foul Tale! No, 
be ſilent Tale. Farthermore, there is the Charge of Burial; every 
one will cry Blacks, Blacks, that had but the leaſt Finger dipt in 
his Blood, though ten Degree remoy'd when twas done. More» 
„ : e over 
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oper, the Surgeon- (that made an end of him) will be paid: r- 

plums and Sweet · breads; yet I ſay, the Man may e 
die in his Bed. 

Jul. What motly Stuff is this?- Sirrah, 2 Truth, ax 

W hat hath befallen my dear Auronio ? e 
Reſtrain your Pity in concealing it: 
Tell me the Danger full; rake off your Care 
Of my receiving it; kill me that wa | 

I'll forgive my Death z what thou keep'f back Iii Truth, 

= Thou halt ſpeak in Pain; do not look to find 

= A Limb in its right Place, a Bone unbroke, 

= Nor ſo much Fleſh unbroiFd of all that Mountain, 

F As a Woman might ſup on; diſpatch, or be diſpatch'd. 

Buſt, Alas, Sir, | know nothing, bur that Antonio is a Man of God's 
making to this Hour, tis not two fince 1 left him ſo. | 

Jul. Where didft thou leave him? | 


— 


Buſt, In the ſame Cloaths he had on when he went from you, 
Jul. Does he live? 


. Buft. I faw him drink. 
4 Jul. Is he not wounded? 
= Buſt, He may have a Cut i'th' Leg by this time; or Don Martin 
1 and he were at whole flaſnes 
1 Ful. Met be not with Liſauro ? 
1 Buſt. I do not know her. 
"Fol. Her? Liſauro is a Man, as he is. 
Buſt. I ne er ſaw a Man like him. 
Jul. Didſt thou not diſcourſe a Fight betwixt Antoni and Liſawo? 


2 Ay, to my (elt i L hope a Man may give himſelf the Lic if it 
p aſe hi | 


Jul Did thou lie then? 
Buſt. As ſure as you live now. - 
Jul. I live the happier by it: When will he return? 


Buſt. That he ſent me to tell you, within theſe ten days at fartheſt 
Jul. Ten Days? he's not wont to be abſent twe. 


 - Buſt. Nor I think he will not; he ſaid he would not be at home 
to Morrow, but I love to ſpeak within my . . | 
Jul. Youſhall ſpeak within mine, Sir, now. ichin there. 
| Enter Servants. 


Take this F ellow into Cuſtody, keep him ſafe, 
I charge you. 


Baſt. Safe? Do you hear? take'notice what Plight you find mein, 
if there want but a Collop or a Stake o' me, look toit. 


Jul. If my Nephew return not in his Health to Morrow, | 
Thou goeſt toth' Rack. 


. : Wh "a me we to thi Manger ard, 1 bad rather ext Onts than - 
- 1 
= ; | nrev 
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. ͤ 
For ought I know yet, you are welcome, Si. 
Bel. Read that, and tell me ſo; or if thySpeRacles be not eaſie, 
Keep thy Noſe unſadPFd, and ope thine Ka; WW 

I can ſpeak thee the Contents,” I made m;; -Jaf 
Tis a Challenge, a fair one, III maiotain't: > er 
I ſcorn to hire my Second to deliver't, 
I bring't-my ſelf: Doſt know me, Fulio? 
Jut „* * 
el. Ves; is not thy Hair on end now? 
I, Some what amaz d at thy raſh Hardineſs ; 
How durſt thou come ſo near thine Enemy ? 
Bel. Durſt? NB 8 
I dare come nearer; thou art a Fool, Julio. 
. Take it home to thee, with A Knave to boot. 
Bel. Knave to thy Teeth again; and all that's quit: 
Give me not a Fool more than I give thee, | | 
Or if thou doſt, look to hear on't again ++ 
Jul. What an e this? Bel. A noble one: 
My Hand is to my Morde, thou haſt it there, | 
There I do challenge thee, if thou dar'ſt be 5 
Good Friends with me; or VII proclaim thee Coward. 
. Be Friends with thee? * 5 


— 
N 


Bel. ry on thee hp for't: Fay 
A pair of old Coxcombs (no we go together) 
Such as ſhould ſtand Examples of Diſcretion 4 
The rules of Grammar to unwilling Voutn 
To take out Leſſons by; we that thauld check. 
And quench the raging Fire in others Bloods, 
We ſtrike the Battle ro Deſtruction? | 
Read em the black Art? and make em believe 
It is Divinity? Heathens are we not? 
Speak thy Conſcience, how haſt thou ſlept this Month, 2 
Since this Fiend haunted us? ul. Sure ſome good Angel w 
Was with us both laſt Night: Speak thou Truth now, | 
Was it not laſt Night's motion? Bel. Doſt not think 
I would lay hold of it at firſt proffere „ 
Should | ne'er ſleep again? Jul. Take not all from me; 
Fil tell the Doctrine of my Viſion. | ar 
Say that Liſauro, beſt of thy Blood, | 
Or any one, the leaſt allied to thee, © - 
Should be the prey unto Antonio's Sword; 
Or any af the Houſe of Belide;?- 

Bel. Mine was the juſt inverſion; on, on. 


Ful. Hgw would thine Eyes have emptied thee in Sorrow Þ | 


And. 
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87; -: . 4d l. . 
And left the Conduir of N ature dry 8 


ET) x 


Thy Hands have turn'd' rebellious 5 the mo hard 3 
And broke the Glaſſes, with thine, on Curies 
Have torn thy Soul, left thee a Status * Ks 
To propagate thy next Nr, . hs | 
Bel. Yes, and thou-Caules; Jo it faid to me, 
They fight but your Miſchiefs; the young Men were rende 
As is the Life and Blood coagulate,. . ag 
And curded in one Body; but this is yours, 5; 4 
An Inheritance that you have 3 tor em, 
A Legacy of Blood to kill each ot 
+ hroughout your Generations, Was t not lo 
Jul. Word for word. Bet, Nay, I can go n yet. 


Jul. Tis far enough; let us attone it bere; 1 — 
And in a reconciled Circle fold 


Our Friendſhip new again, Bel. . The Siga's i in Gene, 
An auſpicious Houſe, t has join'd both ouis again. 
Jul. You cannot proclam me Coward now, on aul. 
Bel. No; thou'rt a valiant Fellow, ſo am: 
111fight with thee at this Hug, to the * 
I have to ſtaud on, or Breath er Life leſt. 
Jul. This is the Salt unto Humanity, 
And keeps it ſweet. 
Bel. Love l. oh, Life ſtinks withour i it. 
I can tell you News. | 
Jul. Good has long been wanting. ö 
Bel. 1 do ſuſpect, and I have ſore Proof on't, 
(So far as a Love-Epiſtle comes to) 
I bat Antonio (your Nephew) and my Daughter 
| Iſmenia are very good Friends before us. | 
Jul. That were a double wall about our Houſes, - 
Which 1 could wiſh were built. Bel. 1 had i ir 
From Antonio's Intimate, Din Martin: 
And yet, methought. it was no iriendly Part . 
To ſhew it me. Jul Perhaps t was his . 
Lovers have Policies as well as Stateſmen: | 
They look nor always at the Mark they. aim at. — i 
Bel. We'll take up Cudgels, and have one Bout with? em, 
They ſhall know nothing of this Union, | 
And till they find chemſelves moſt deſperate, 
Succcur ſhall never ſee em. Jul. Vil take your part, Sir, 
Bel. It grows late; there's a happy Day paſt us. | 
* The 2 I hops to all behind it. 
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Love is a Jewel (fome fay) tneftimable,” 

But hung at the Ear deprives our own Lale, 

And ſo jt ſhines ta others, not ourſelves,” 3 
1 1 have only heard on t, n a 

with nearer Document; 4g Oh, Nor 
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SCENE: m. 


Enter Arvinta'abive with 4 re. 


Auin. Stand fair, light of Love, which Epich 185 a” 
Adds to thee Von ty me it would be-Sh 1.3 1 — 


A Us £ a 


128 gia "Ie * * 


* a 


We muſt be Weight in Love, no Graig gd lights. _ 

Thou art the Land-mark, but if Love de TD. 

— many that can ſee have ſo reported). LOL 
hat benefit canſt thou be ro his Dakneß? * Wi 


TFeak 


But I con 


Alas, the ignorant defire to Know : 
Some ſay Lovg's but a Toy, and with 2 but. 2 | 
Now methinks 1 ſhovld love it nc'er the worſe: ee * 


* 


1 4 


A Toy is barmleſs ſure, and may be fk with, Ga 
It ſeldom goes without his Adjun@, rerty, | 3 
A pretty Toy we lay, tis meerer to joy too. 8 
Well, here may be a mad Night yet for all chis, DOE. + \ 


Here's a Prieſt ready, and a Lady ready; cle 


A Chamber ready, and a Bed ready, 


_ 'Tis then but making unready, and that's ; oor! gone: | 


My Lady is my Couſis; 
Which is neareſt then? My 


Say they be hers. too, is t a hangi 
It may be ventur'd in'a worſer Cat 
I muſt go queſtion with my Conſcience: - 


ſelf ; 
fires 


are wie, 


Matter? 


T have the Word z Centinel, do thou ſtand, 


Thon ſhalt not- need to cal, Ell be at hand. be - | [Exit 


Enter Antonio and Martin. | 
Ant. Are we not dog'd behind us, thinkſt thou, Friend? 
Mar. I heard not one bark, Sir. 
And bark not, Man; methought I ſpy'4 two Fellows 
That through two Streets together wax d aloof, | 
Aid wore their Eyes fuſpicioufly upon us. 
Mar. Your Jealouſie, nothing elſe; or ſuch ph 
As are afraid as much of us, who knows 
But about the like Buſineſs ? But for your fan Jake, 
I'll adviſe and intreat one Courteſic, | 


Ant. What's that, Friend ? 


It needs not. 


1 2 


Mar. 1 will not be denied; Sir, 
by your upper Garimetts 2 


Ant. There are that bite 
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22 Ich for too, "bor I 4 1520 1 fo, 
If youdare truft me with, the better, Sir. | 
Ant. Nay then. | 5 | 

Mar. If there ola b danger towards, . 1 
There will be the main Mark Tm ſure. 


Ant. Here thou tak ſt from me. Mer, +. Tuſh, the Genen 
Muſt be ſafe, how&'er the Battle goes. 
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See you the Beacon vonder? 8 Rach ba oe er 1 
An. 8 — a F: 
Enter two Gentlemen wit Wegpons amn, they [ot Martin: 
K Antonio pur ſust them Out, in Dies 


ar. Come, land, land, you muſt clamber by the Clif, .. 
Hoe are no Stairs to rife by. 0 
a. Ay, arc you there? 2 Hrs; Ft be, and fee. | 
Enter Aminta above, and Martin . M54 vn. 7 
Amin. Antonio? Mar. Tei-. | 
Amin. Thine own. 


1 Lier. Quench the Light, thine Eyes are Ovides — 
* Ami. Tis neccflary. 3 WOE. Lam. 
n Enter Antonio. 

. Ant. " Your Legs have ſav'd your Lives, whoe'er you are. 

Friend? Martin? where art thou? not hurt, * ; 

Sure 1 was fartheſt in the purſuit of em; 

My Pleaſures are forgotten through my Fears. 

"The Lighr's extinct, it was diſcreetly done; 

| They could not but have notice of the Broil, | 

And fearing that might call up Company, 
Have carefully prevented, cloſed up: 

1 do commend the heed; Oh, but my Friend, 

I ſear his Hurt: Friend? Friend? it 3 de 
So mortal, that I ſhould loſe thee quite, Friend? 
= A Groan, any thin ag hat may diſcover thee, 

1 Thou art not funk fo far, but I might hear thee: 
| Vl lay mine Ear as low as thou canſt fall - F 
Friend, Don Martin, I muſt anſwer for thee, | 
- *F'was in my Cauſe thou fell'ſt, if thou be'ſ down. 
Such Dangers ſtand berwixt us and our Jays, | 
That ſhould we forethink cer we undertake, "a 
We'd fit at home, and ſave. What a Night's here! 
Purpos'd for ſo much Joy, and now diſpos d 
Io ſo much Wretchedneis; I ſhall not reſt in't- 
If [had all my Pleaſures there within, 
1M 1 ſhould not entertain em with a Smile. 3 
Good night to you; Mine will be black and ad, * 
RET elend ä a Woman may be had. 8 
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SET V. SCENE L 


” "Enter medi and Aminta- co > 


Iſm. | Thou falſe. 5 
Amin. Do your daring t, he's mine ow, 

Soul and Body mine, Church and Chamber mine, 

Totally mine. | 8 
Im. Dar'ſt thou fic thy Talſhodd 2% ?; 
Amin. Shall 1 not give a welcome to 7 Wiſhes 

Come home fo ſweetly ? Farewel your tan och jy 

Till you be calmer, W 1 Erie. 
- Iſm,- Oh what 4 beap 697-4 TEST 0] \ 

Ot TE has one Night brought Sh it. 2 tiling 

Enter Antonio. 
ut. Where is he? do you turp your ſhame from me? 

Your re a blind: Adultreſs, you know you are. 

/ſm. How's that, Antonio? | | Ants, Till bn Vengeance 

Vour Sin's not pardohable : PII have him, tt << (th 

If Hell hide him not; you've had your laſt of hits: e. 
Iſm. What did he ſpeak? I underſtood him not, id, 

He call'd me a foul Name, it was not mie, : 

He took me for another ſure. - + 
Bel. Ha? are you there? 

Where's your Sweetheart? I have found you Traytor 

To my Houſe: wilt league with mine Enemy ? 8 

You'll ſhed his Blood, you'll ſay: hah? will you ſo? 

Ann fi zht wich you Heels upwards ? No, non, 0 

I have a Husband for you, ſince you're ſo rake 

And ſuch a Husband as thou ſhalt like him, _ - 

Whether thou wilt or no: Antonio? 

Iſm. It thunders with the Storm now. Bel, And to Night . 

I'll have it diſparch'dy, Lil make it ſure, I, 

By to morrow this time thy Maidenhead 

Shall not be worth a Chicken. if it were 

Knockt at an Out-cry: Go, I'll ha'ye before me: 

Shough, ſhough, up to your Coop, Pea- hen. 


= Then I'll try my Wings, Exit. 
AY; ö ſtop, ſtop _ . 
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A Maid in the” Milt: 


r 
Hoke Otrante, and Florime] ſinging: . 
_ Tt SON S. | 


Flo: Now baving Leaſure, and a bappy Find, 
Thou mayſt at 1 cauſe the Stone: ro grind, 


Sails ſpread, and Grift bere ready to be ground, 
Fie, 2 nor idly, 2 let the 25 ge round... 


Orr. Why doſi thou fing and dance thus? ſo merry? 
Why doſt Go look T. nn upon me, phy 
And kiſs my Hande? Flo. If I were high enough, 
| 1 would kiſs your Lips too. Otr. Do, this is ſome Kindneſs, 
* This taſtes of willingneſs; nay, you may kiſs 
= Still, but why o'th' ſudden now does the fit take 
N © Unoffer'd, or uncompell'd? why. theſe ſweet Curteſy * 
Even now you would have blub d to death to kiſo thus 
Prithee let me be prepat᷑ d to meat thy Kindneſs, 
L ſhall be unfurniſfid elſe. co hold thee , Wench: 
2 Stay now a little, and delay your Bleſfing:; | 
= Ik this be Love, 'nicthinks it is too violent: 
"3h If you repent you of your Stritneſs ro me, 
Ix is ſo ſudden, it wants Circumſtance. Ng 
Flo. Fye, how ee, 


Second 8 0 NM G. 
on, 


Bal I pie fir Love? 
520 I ue in 8 

Hom long. * ts the Ful 5 Ve, 

| Sball I eau e 0 f 
* * 8 77 Ons ee ? 
Z . Shall rbe:Grifts es. and? 
| | Ob fie,. ob fie, ob 5 0. * * 6 
KS Let. a lidl "the Mill go rounds © 


= Ot. Prithee be calm a little, 
23 Thou mak'ſt me wonder; thou that wert io firanges. 
Y And read ſuch pious Rules te my Behaviour | 
But yeſternight, thou that Su made of Modeſty, 
-  _ Should{tin"afew Thort'MianteFrurn thus deſperate. 
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= " Flo. You arc too cold.. Orr. I do confels c freeze now, 
= E am another thing all over me: 
It is mn part to woo, not to be epurted; 
Unfold this Riddle, *tis to me a Wonder, 
That now. o' inftant-e'cr l can expect, 
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Fer I can turn my "bake and think upon 
A ſeparation of your boneft Carriage 
From the deſites of Y guthy thus wantonly, 
Thus beyond Expectation. Flo. I will tell ye, 
And tall ye ſeriouſly, why I appear n 
Td hold ye no mote ignorant and blinded; 
I have no Modeſty, Fam truly wanton: TWO 
I am that you look for, Sir; now come up roundly : * 
If my ſtrict Face and caunterſeited Statelineſs e 
Could have won on ye, Thad caught ye chat way,; 
And you ſhould never have come to have known 4 1 hart re. 
Perithee, (wett Oount, be mare familiar With me. 
However we are open in aur Natures, ION, . 
And apt to more deſires than you dare e wh 
Vet we affect to lay the glaſ of ng : 
I ſaw you touch not at the bait o Chattiry, a We yd 
And that it grew diſtaſteſul to-your Palate _. =. - be 3 
f my appear ſo holy, therefore I rake my NY CHIU EE. 
ls your Bed ready, Sir? qou ſhall quick! 3 a 


Third s ON a 


Qu the Bed Tl abs thee, crow. n; ß EY 

Down being laid, ſhell. wo he a . 

To try the Rights th —— 70 Zh? [, _ 

15 2 no, there II — .— vith a Crown, N g 

Crown our Deſires, kindle Ibs fires, EN ODE I 

When Love requires we ſhould wanton 

We'll kiſs, we'll ſport, we'll laugh, we'll Ui, w 

2 com ſt ſhort, 7 thee PII flay: © | 

17 ob unskilful art on the Ground, Bo 18 rt 2 9 
1 kindly teach, we'll have the Mill go l. 


Orr. Are ye no Maid? Fo. Alas, m wy. Lord, nocertin} 
I am ſorry you are ſo i innocent to think an 
Is this an Age for. filly Maids to thrive. in? 1 * * 
It is ſo long doo ſiace loſt it, Sir n 
Thar I have no beef 1 ever was one: N 
. — ſhould you do with Maiden-heads? you hate em, "We WS, 
Tones are peeviſh petty things, that hold no Lon ups © * 
leaſure neither, they are Sport for Sur my. 'I 1 
I warrant you PII fit you, beyond Maiden» | 
A fair and eaſie way Men travel right in, 
And with Delight, ir, Glance, and twenty Pleaſures; 
They enjoy their Journey; mad Men creep thro' Hedges, 
Otr. I am metamorphos'd; why do you appeary 
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| conjure ye, beyond Bulif thus warn? | <3, 
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52 NE ER the Maid in WW Mitt. 
Flo. Becauſe 1 would give ye Plealurebe6nd belief. 
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Think me Bill i in my Father's Mill, 
Where I bave oft been found a 
Thin on my Back on a well flPd Sack, 
-While the Mill has ſtill gone round- a. 
= Pritbee Sirrab try thy «kill, 
= - And again let the Mill g⁰ — 
= Orr. Then you have Traded? 
= Flo, Traded? how ſhould 1 know elſe how to live, Sir, 
* And how to ſajiisfie ſuch Lords as you are, 
2 | Our beſt Gueſts and our richeſt ? 
= Orr, How 1 ſhake now? You take no baſe Men? 
Flo. Any that will offer, 1” 
All manner of Men, and all "al Se Sir, 
Me touch at in our time; all States and Ages, 
We exewpt none. e 


% 


Fifth SON G. 


The young one, the old one, the fearful, the old obs 

The lame one, though neter ſo . ; 

1 yow or the Turk. have leave for to work, 
whilſt that © Mill goes round. 


Orr. You are 2 common -thing then? 
Flo, No matter, ſince you have your private Pleaſure, 
8 And have. it by an Artiſt excellent. 
1 Whether 1 am thus, or thu, your Men can tell ye. 
—_ Orr. My Men? Defend me, how 1 fre ze. rogether, - 
1 And am on Ice? do | bite at ſuch an Orange 
= - | After my Men? I am prefer d. Flo. Why ſtay ye? 
1 Why do we talk, my Lord, and loſe our time # 
4 Pleature was made for Lips, and ſweet Embraces, 
1 Let Lawyers uſe their Tongues. Pardon my Modeſty, 
| This deſperate way muſt help; or I am miſerable. F 
Otr. She turns, and wipes her Face, - ſhe weeps for certain, 
Some new way now; ſhe cannot be thus beaſtly, 
She is too excellent fair to be thus impudent': 
She knows the Elemen's of common loolenefs, _ 
The art of lewaneſs : That, that, that: how now, Sir? | 
4 Enter a Servant. 7 
Ser. The King, and'r pleaſe your Lordſtup, is _ 
Cloſe at th: Gare, Orr. The Kg? 


Ser. And calls lor ye, vir. Means to breakfaſt | here too. 


hs, 


N * n * * Ex; I, 


EY Then Iam OR 
Orr. Stobn fo ſuddeily? Go lock her up. 
Lock her. up where the Courtiers may not ſee her, 
Lock her up cloſcly, Sirrah, in my Cloſer. © = 2s 
Ser. | will, my Lord; what, does ſhie yield yet? [Brie 
Otr. Peace: She is eicher a damn'd Devil, or an Angel. 
No noiſ, upon your life, Dame, but all ſilence. 
Euter King, Lords, Vertigo, Liſauro, and Terſo. 
Orr. Your Majeſty he-ps too much Honour on me, 
With ſuch delight to view each ſeveral corner 
Of a rude Pile; there's no proportion in't, 8?ir. 
Phil. Methinks tis handſome, and the Rooms 4 27 
Are neat, and well contriv'd; the Gallery _ | 
Stands pleaſantly and ſweet : W hat Rooms are theſe? 
Orr, They are fluttiſh ones. ; | 
Phil. Nay I mutt Ge TSS: 3 
. Orr. Pray ye do, Sir, $3.6 : 
The are Lodging Chambers over a ly Garden. Sx 
Phil, Fir ſtill, and handſome; very well: and thoſe? _ | 
Orr Thoſe lead to the other {ide o'th' Hou ©, and't like ye. 
Phil. Let me ſee thoſe. | | . 
Orr. Ye may, the Doors are open. | BE at 
What would this View mean? 1 am half abe ä 
Phil. This little Room? N 
Orr. *1 is mean; a Place for traſh, Sie, | 
For rubbiſh of the Houſe. | 
Phil. | would ſee this too: 
I will fee all. 
Otr | beſeech your Majeſty, | 
The Savour of it, and the coarſe Appearance. ; 
Phil. "Tis not fo bad, you would not offend your Houſe with it. 
Come, let me ſee. 
Orr. Faith, Sir. 1 8 
_Pbil l' faith I will ke. | 
Orr. My Groom has the Key, Sir, * tis ten to one 
Phil. But vill ſee it: Force the Lock, my Lords, 
There be Smiths enough to mend it: I perceive 
You keep ſome rare ws here, you would not thow, Sir. 
orimel diſcuver d. | 
Ter. Here dg fair Maid indeed. | 
Phil By my Faith is ſhe; | 
A hindſome Girl: Come forward, 40 not fear; Wench. 
Ay mary, here's a Treaſure worth concealing: | 
Call in the Miller. 
Orr. Vhcn I am diſcover'd. 


I confels all before the Miller come, Sir, 
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Maid in the Mill. 


"Twas but Intention, from all Act I am clear yet. S- 


| Euter Frauio. 
Phil, Is this your Daughter? oy 
| Fre. Yes and't pleaſe your Highneſs, 
This is the Shape of her; for her Subſtance, Sir, 
W hethcr ſhe be now honourable or diſhonourable, | 
Whether ſhe be a white Roſe, or a Canker, is the Queſtion. 
I chank my Lord, he made bold with my Philly, 
If the be for your Pace, you had beſt A Fa her, Sir, 
She is tcnder-mouth'd, let her be broken handſomely. 
- — Phil. Maid, were you ſtollen? 
Flo. I went not willingly, | ON 
And't pleaſe your Grace, I never was bred ſo boldly.” 
Phil. How has he us'd ye? | 
Flo. Yet, Sir, very nobly. | 1 
Phil. Be ſure ye tell Truth; and be ſure, my Lord, 
You have not wrong'd her; if ye have, I tell ye 
You have loſt me, and your ſelf too; ſpeak again, Wench. 
Flo. He has not wrong'd me, Sir; I am yet a Maid: 
By all that's White and innocent, I am, Sir: 
Only I ſuffer'd under ſtrong Temptations 
The Heat of Youth; but Heav'n deliver'd me. 
My Lord, I am no Whore, for all 1 feign'd it, 
And feign'd.it cunningly, and made ye loath me: 
*Twas time to out-do you; I had been robb'd elſe, 
I had been miſerable, but I ſorgive ye. 
Phil. What Recompence for this?_ 
Orr, A great one, Sir, 
Firſt a Repentance, and a hearty one. 
15 1 me, Sweet. e mh 
"i 
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1 do, my Lord, . © + 1 
Oer. 1 thank ye; © + 1. + : 
The next take this, and theſe ; H T have, Flori mol. 
Flo. No, good my Lord, thele oſten corrupt Maidens, 
1 dare not touch at thele, they are Lime for Virginsz 

But if you'll give me 1 
Orr, Any thing in my Power, * 
Or ia my Purchaſe. WP"; © 
Flo. Take heed; noble Sir, 
You'll make me a bold Azker, 
Orr. Ask me freely. | | 
Flo. Ask you? I do ask you, and I deſerve ye, . 
1 have kept ye from a crying Sin would damn ye 
To Men and Time: I have preſerv'd yaur Credit, 
| That would have dy'd to all Poſterity : 
Curſes of Maids ſhall never now affli& ye, 
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The Maid in the Mill. 
Nor Parents bitter Tears make your Name barren: . 


If he deſerves well that redeems his Country, 
And as a Patriot be remembred nobly, - + 


ec 


838 


Nay, ſet the bigheſt; may not be worthy 
To be your Friend, that have preſerv'd your Honour ? 
Orr. You are, and thus I take ye; thus I ſeal ye 
Mine own, and only mine. | | | 
Phil. Count, ſhe deſerves ye, a 
And let it be my Happineſs to give ye, 
I have given a virtuous Maid, now I dare ſay it, 
'Tis more than Blood ; Ill pay her Portion, Sir, 
And't ſhall be worthy you. N 
Fre, 2 ſell my ws 25 3 Is 
Fl pay ſome too: PII pay the "00 | 
and Yell have all !th' Country at this Wedding- 
Pray ler me give her too; here my Lord take her, 
Take her with all my Heart, and kiſe her freely; 
Would 1 could give you all this Hand has ſtoll'n too, 
In portion with her, twould make her a little whiter... 
The Wiad blows fair now, 8 a young Miller. 
Yer. She muſt have new Cleats. | 
Ver. Yes marrry muſt ſhe. _ | 
If' pleaſe ye, Madam, let me ſee the State of your Body, 
Fill fit you inflantly; gg. Ts: 
Phil. Art not thou gone yet? | 
Ver. And't pleaſe your Grace, a Gown,. a handſome Gown now 
An orient-Gown, _ £ | | | 
| Phil. Nay, take thy Pleaſure of her. 
Ver. Of Cloth of Tiffew I can fir ye, Madam: © 
My Lords, ſtand out o' th' Light, a curious Body, 
The neateſt Body in Spain-this Day; with embroider'd Flowers, 
A- clinquant Petticoat of ſom ich Stuff, f 98 
To catch the Eye: I have a thouſand Faſhions. 
O Sleeve, O Sleeve: I' ſtudy all Night, Madam, 
To magnific your Sleeve. . 
Otr. Do, ſuperſtitious Tailor, 
When ye have more time. . 
Fla. Make me no more than Woman, 
And I am thine. | | 
Orr. Sir, baply my Wardrobe with your Help 
May fit her inftantlys will you try herr 
Fer. If I fir her not, your Wardrobe cannot. 
Zut if the Faſhion be not there, you marr her. 
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Enter Antowio, Conſtable and Offcee; 

Ant. ls my Offence fo great, cer I be convict, | 
To bc torn with Raſcals? If it be Law, © 
Let 'em be wild Horſes rather than clele. 

Fbil, What's that? ; 

Con. This is a Man ſuſpected of Murther, if it pleaſe your 28255 

Phil. It pleaſes me not, Friend; but who ſuſpects him? 

Con, We that are your Hi uncl extraordinary Officers, - | 
0 'e that have taken our Ouhs to maintain you in Peace. | 

Phil. *T'will be a great Charge to you, 9 9 4 3 

con. Tis a great Charge indeed; but then we call our Neighbours 
to help us. This Gentleman and another were fallen out (yt that's. 
more than I am able to ſay, for I hear) no Words between em, 
but what their Weapons ſpoke, claſh, and clarrer) which we ſee- 
ing, came with our Bills of Government, and firlt: knock Gown their 
Weapons, and then the Men. 

Fhil. And this you did to keep the Peace ? 

Con. Ves, and't like your Grace, we knock'd ent to "OA 
the Peace: This we laid hold on, the other we fet' 1 in the Stocks. 
That l could do by mine own Power, withour your Mijetty. 


er Aminta. 

Phil, How ſo, Sir? 

Con. | am a Shoemaker by my Trade. 

Amin. Oh my Husband! 

Why | nds my Husband as a Man er 

Reſtore him me, as you are merciful, 

Vil 2 for, him. 

Ant. What Woman's this? what Husband? hold th banliog, 
I know thee for no Wife: | 

Amin. You married me laft Night. 

Ant. Thou lieſt: I neither was in Church nor Houſe 
Laſt Night, nor ſaw I thee; a thing that was my Friend, 
I ſcorn to name now, was with [/menia, 

Like a Thief, and there he violated _ | 
A facred Truſt. This thou may'ſt know, Amints: 

Amin. Are not you he? 

Ant. No, nor a Friend of his : | 
Would I had kill'd him; I hope I have. 

Amin. That was my Husband, Royal Sir, that Man, 
That excellent Man. 

Enter Belides. 
Ant. That Villain, that Thief. 
Bel. Have I caught you, Sir? Well overtaken. | 
This in mine Enemy: Pardon, my S veraign. 5 
Ful. Good Charity, to crave Pardon for your Rocwy. - RY 
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Bel. "Mine © own Pardon, Sir, for my Joy's Rudenes, 
In what Place better could I meet my Foce, 
And both of us ſo well provided too ? I 
He with ſome black blood+thirſty:Crime upon him, , 
That (e' er the Horſe · leech burſt) will ſuck kim dry: | by 
I with a ſecond Aceuſation, N 5 
i to break his Neck, if need mould be, 
And then to have even Juſtice it ſelf to right us: 
How ſhould 1 make my Joys a little civi}, 
They might not keep this Noiſe? | 
Ant. Here is ſome Hope. | 
Should the Ax bg dull, the Halter's preparing. | 5 
P bil. What's your Accuſation, Sir? We have heard the former. 
| - Emer Julio. 
Bel. Mine, my Lord? A ſtrong one. | 
Jul. A falſe one; Sir, By 
At leaſt malicious; an Evidence | 
Ot hatred and deſpight: He aa accuſe 
My poor Kinſman of that'he never dream'd of, 
Nor waking ſaw, the ſtealing of his Daughter, 
She whom, I know, he would not look upon. 
Speak Antonio, didſt thou ever ſee her? 
Ant. Ves, Sir, I have ſeen her. | 
Bel. Ah ha, Friend Fulio, _ - 5 
Jul. He might, but how? with an unheedful z f 
An accicental View, as Men ſee Multitndes, 55 
That the next day dare not preciſely ſay 
They ſaw that Face, or that, amongſt em all. 
Didſt thou ſo look on her? 
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Bel. Gui uilty: 8 
His "> e 77 * 
Phil. Vour Patience, Gentlemen. 


I pray. you tell me if I be in an Error, 

1 may ſpeak often when l ſhould but hear: 

This is ome Show you would preſent us with, 

And I do interrupt it; pray you ſpeak, - | 

(It ſeems no more) Is't any thing but a Show ? 
Bel. My Lord, this 3 can ſhow you all, 

So could my Daughter too, if ſhe were here: 

this time they are both immodeſt * | 
She's fled me, and I accuſe this Thief for t. 45 1h 

Don Martin, his own Friend's my Teſtimony, 

A praftis'd Night- Work. | 
Phil. That Martin's the other 

In your Cuſtody he was forgotten; ' 
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Con. Well bri - Sean and all elſe, an't pleaſe our Grace, 
aged Buſtopha and Iimcnia. . M 
a That Man's my Husband certain, inflead of this: : 
Both would have deceiy'd, and both beguil'd. 
Buſt. Soh Hoh, Miller, Miller, look cut Miller; Is 4 nee a 
Miller amongſt you here, Genilemen ? 


Fra. Yes, Sir, here is a Miller amongſt Gentlemen, a Gentleman- 
8 | | 
Buſt. I ſhould not be far off chen; there went but a pair of cheers 
and a Bodkin between us. Will yon to Work, Miller? Here's a 


Maid has a Sackful of News for you: Shall your Stones walk? Will 
you grinds Miller? 


Phil, This your Son, Franio? 
Fra. My ungracious, my diſobedient, 
My unnatural, my Rebel Son, my Lord. 
; Buſt Fie, your Hopper runs over, Müller. 


Fra. This Villain (of my own Fleſh and Blood) was acceſſary 
To the ſtealiug of my Daughter. 


/ 
But. Oh Mountain, E | | 
Shak thou call a Molehil a Scab upon the Face 


Of the Earth? Though a Man be a Thief, ſhall a Miller call 
Him ſo? O egregious ! 


Jul. Remember, Sirrah, who you ſpeak before. 
Buſt. 1 ſpeak before a Miller, 


A Thief in "Grain for he ſteals Corn: He that fleals of 
A Wench, is a true Man to him. 


| Phil. Can you prove that? you may help another Cauſe that was 


leading. 
10 7 I prove it ſtrongly. 5 


' He. that ſteals Corn, fteals the Bread of the Common-Wealth z 
He that ſteals a Wench, Meals but the Fleſh. 


Phil. And how is the Bread ſtealing more criminal than the Fleſh? 
Buſt. He that ſteals Bread, ſteals that which is lawful every Day: 
He that ſteals Fleſh, ſteals nothing from the ra Day: 
Ergo, to ſteal the Bread i is the arranter Theft. 
Phil This is to ſome purpaſe, , - 
Buſt. Again, he that ſteals Pleſh, ſteals for his own Belly-full: 
He that ſteals Bread, robs the Guts of others : 
Ergo, The arranter Thief the, Bread-ſicaler: 


Again, he that ſteals Fleſt, Reals once and gives over; yes, and 
often pays for it; the other iteals every day, without Satisfaction: 


To conclude, Bread- ſtealing is the more capital Crime, for what he 


ſteals he puts in at the Head: he that ſteals Fleſh Cas e Dutcb 
Author 
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avs) puts it in at the Foot (the lower Member. ) Will 
you go as you are now, Miller? 
| phil, How has this yy you, Don Belides} + 


ſh? 
a 
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Bel. Nothing, my Lord, my Cauſe is ſeriout. 

I claim a Daughter from that loving Thief there. | 
Ant. I would L had her for you, Sir. 7 
Bel. Ah Ha; Julio. 


: 
* 
\ 
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Jul. How ſaid you, Antonio * Wit you you bad ki bete 5 


Ant. With my Soul I wiſh her; and my Body 
Shall periſh, but PII enjoy my Seul's With. 
1 would have flain my Friend fr his Deceit, - 


But I do find his own Deceit hath paid him. METS 
| forth! ? no other Choice 


Jul. Will you vex my 
But where my Hate isgooted? Come hither, Girl, 
Wboſe pretty Maid art thou? 

Iſs. The Child of a poor Man, Sir. 


Jul. The better for it. With my Soveraign's be 


11] wed-thee to this Man, will he, nill he, 

Phil. Pardon me, Sir, PII be no Love Enforcer, 
I uſe no Power of mine unto theſe Eris, 55 

Jul. Wilt thou have bim? 

Im. Not unleſs he love me. 

Ant. I do love thee: Farewel all other Bedi, 
I ſertle here; You are 1ſmenie. 


Iſm. The ſame I was; better, nor worſe, Antons. 
Ant. I ſhall have your Conſent here, I'm fure, Sir. 
Bel. With all my Heart, Sir; rnd] if you accept it, 


Pil do this Kindneſs to mine Enem 

And give her as a Father. 
Ant. She'll thank you as Daughter. 

Will you nor, Iſmenie? | (Ls 
Bel. How? Iſmenia ? hat - 
Iſm. Your Daughter, Sir. 
Bel. Is't poſſible? Away you feeble witted things 


You thought you had 7 the old ones; you wade, you witde - 


In ſhallow Fords, we can ſwim, we; look here; 


We made the Match; we are all Friends, good Friends: | 


Thin, thin; why the Fool knew all this, this Fool, 


Buſt. Keep that to your ſelf, Sir; what I knew I knew: This 


Sick is a 


itneſß, Miller, this is not for your thumming, here's: | 


gold Lace; you may ſee her in her Holiday Cloaths if you will z 1 


was her Wardrobe Man. 


Enter Martin, Aminta, Conſtable and Dos. 


Ant. Vou beguil'd me well, Sir. 
Mar. Did you ſpeak to me, Sir? 


— 


ars. 
Ant. It might ſeem to you, Martin, 2 our Conſtience has quick: 


Mar. My . was a little dim i th Dark indeed, 
So was my feeling cozen d; yet I'm content:: 
I am the better Underſtagder _ aL 55 : 
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I know my Wife wants nothing of a Woman 5 
There you're my Junior. 


Ant. You are not hurt? | 
Mer. Not ſhrewdly hurt; Ihave good Fleſh to heal, you g 
Good round Fleſh : theſe Cherries will be. worth chopping, 
Crack Stones and all; I ſhould not give much to boot © 
To ride in your new, and you in my old ones now. 
Ant. You miſtake the Weapon: Are you not hurt? 
Mar. A little ſcratch ; but ſhall 1 it off well enough. - 
Enter Gillian. T“ 
Gill. I can no longer own what is not ni 2 
Witch a free Conſcience: My Liege, ao, WES req; 
Phil. For what? who knows this Woman? 
Fra. 1 beſt, my Lord, 
I have been ac cquinted with her theſe forty Summer, 
And as many Winters, were it Spring 
She's like the Gout, I can get no n * 
Phil. Oh, your Wife, Franio? © 
Ha. 'Tis oh my Wife indeed, my Lord, 
A painful ſtitch to my fide; Would it were pick'd out; 
Phil, Well, Sir, your filence. 
| Byft. Will you be older and older every day than other? the lon- 
ger you live the older -ſtill? Muſt his Majefty command your Si- 
| lence, &er you'll hold your Tongue? 
Pͤbil. Your reprehenſion runs into the ſame fault: 
Pray Sir, will you be ſilent? 
Buſt. 1 have told him of this before now, my Liege, bur Age 
will have his courſe, and his weakneſſes. 
Phil. Good Sir, your forbearance. 
Buſt, And his frailties, and his Follies, as I * Wet that cannot 
hold his Tongue e' er he be bidden. 
Phil. Why Sirrah? 
Buſt. But I believe your Majefty will not-be long troubled with 
bim: I hope that Woman has ſomething to confeis will hang them 
Phil. Sirrah, you'll pull your Deſtiny upon you, _ (both, 
If you ceaſe not the ſooner. ESP! cf CIS 
; Buft. Nay, I have done, my Liege, yet it grieves me that 1 
ſhould call that Man Father, that ſhould be fo ameleſs, that be- 
. commanded to hold bis Tongue. ; 
bil To th' Porter's Lodge with him. ; 
Buft. 1 thank your Grace, I have a Friend there. 
© Phil. Speak Woman, if any 8 meet thee mare, i it ſhall 


be puuilh'd ſharply. oe WS: | 
- Gil, © 


** 


„ The Maid in J; Mr. a aha 
Gul. Good my Liege, L dare not, 
Ask you the queſtion why that old Man weeps. 
Phil. Who? Count Julio? I obſerv'd it not. 
| You hear the queſtion, Sit, will you give the cauſe? 
It is a Sorrow of that greatneſs groẽwmm,ͤß;Ü—Ü 
'Leſs ir diſſolve in Tears, and come by Parcels. - 
Gill. I'll help you, Sir, in the delivery, 
And ng you forth a joy... You loſt a I 
4. Twas that recounted” Thought brought forth theſe Sorrows. 
Gill. She's found again. Know you this Mantle, Sir? 
Sill. Nay leave your wonder, I'll explain it to you. © 
This did enwrap your Child, whom ever ſince | 
I have call'd mine, when Nurſe Amaramta, | 
In a re move from Mora to Cirduba, | © 
Was ſeiz'd on by a fierce and hungry Bear, 
She was the Ravin's Prey; as Heav'nſo would, 
He- with his beoty fill'd, forſook the Babe - 
All this was in my ſight; and fo long I faw, 
Uatil the cruel Creature left my ſighht, 
. At which advantage I adventur'd me 
. To reſcue the ſweet Lamb: I did it, Sir, 
And ever fince I have kept back your Joy, 
And made it mine: but Age hath wearied me, 
And bids me back reſtore unto the Owner 
p What I unjuſtly kept theſe fourteen Tear. 
Jul. Oh, thou haſt ra'en ſo many Years from me, 
And made me young ,as was her-Birth-day to me. 
t Ob, good my Liege, give my Joys a 3 
I muſt go pouta bleſſing on my Child, A 
Which 2 would be too rude and troubleſome. 
h Phil. Franig, you knew this before. 
n - Buſt. Oh, oh; /tem for you, Miller. 
I; Fra. | did, wy Liege, I muſt confeſs I did, 
8 And I confeſs, 1 ne'er would have confefs'd, _ | | 
I Had not that Woman's Tongue begun to me: _ 
2 We poor one's love, and would have Comforts, Sir, 
As well as great; this is no ſtrange fault, Sir, 
There's many Men keep other Men's Children, | 
| As th ugh they were their oO W- un. " J | 
1 Buſt It may ſtreteh farther yet, I beſeech you, my Liege, let this 
Woman b a little farther examin'd; let the words of her Conſci- 
* ence be arch |, I would know how ſhe came by me: 1 am a loſt 
il, Child, f I be theirs, though | have been brought up in a Mill, yes 
I t.adeyer a mind, methought, to bo a greater Man. 
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7 Phil. She will idea you e. | 

Sill. Ay, ay, Boy 3 thou art mine own Fleſh nd Blood, 1 . 
of mine own y. 

Buſt. Tis very TJ likely that och a Body ſhould bur me; There's 
no truſt in theſe Mils. Woman; tell the truth, my Father ſhall 
forgive thee, whatſoever he Was, were he Wight, Squire, or 
Captains leſs he ſhould not be. 

Gill. Thou art own Child, Boy. 

Buſt. And was the Miller m Father? 

* 71. Wouldſt thou make thy Mother bose. Kurve? 

Buſt. Ay, if ſhe make me 3 Baſtard. The Rack muſt make her 
confeſs, my Lord, I ſhall never come to know who lm elſe. 1 
have a worſhi Mind in me ſure z methinks I do ſcorn poor Folks, 

| Enter Otrante, Florimel, Julio, . 

P14. Here comes the brighteſt glory of the _— | 
Loys yoak'd with Love, the beſf Equality, 

Without the level of Eſtate or Perſon. | 

Jul. You both ſhall be rewarded bountifully, R. 7 

We'll be akin too; Brother and Siſter Bt e 

Shall be chang'd with us ever. 

Buſt. Thank you, Unkle, my Siſter is my Couſin yet at the laft 

cafſt;: Farewel, Siſter foſter. If T had known the Civil Law would 

have allowed it, thou ha&ft had another manner of Hi-band than 
thou haſt, but much good do thee; rl ages: at thy Wedding, Kiſs 
the Bride. and ſo. - © | 

Jul. Why, how now, Sirrah? 

Buſt. Tis lawful now, ſhe's none. of wy Siſter. - 

It was a Miller and a Lord : | - 

That had a Scabbard and a Sword, | 

He put it-up in the Country word, 

7 Ie Miller and his Daughter 
She has a Face; and ſhe can ſing, 
She has a Grace, and ſhe can ſpring, - 
She hasa Place with FR thing, 


; Tradoodle. . - 


Fra, Aknaviſh Btother of yours, my Lord. 
Buſfl, Would I were acquainted with your Taylor, noble Prother. 
Orr. You may, there he is: mine, newly entertain d. (Lady 
Ver. If you have any work for me, I can fit you, ir, I fitted the 
Buſt. My Siſter, Tailor? What fits ber will hardly fit me. 
Fer. Who fits her may fit 12 Sir, the Tailor can do bork. 
Buſt. Yeu have a true Yard, "Tailor: 


Ver. Ne'cra Whit too Jong, I warrant you. 


"The i 7 The Mill. * 


Df, Then, Tailor, march with with we away, 
I ſcorn theſe Robes, 1 muſt be 7. . 
My noble Brother * 3 
wilor.. I 


- Phil. Your recover'd W arc { 
Bel. At Hcart, an Heart, my Lord, the Worm — not 
Beyond many Ages find a Breach to enter t. 
Phil. Theſe Lovers Unities I will not doubt of: 
How happy have you made our Progreſs en, 
To be the W irneſs of ſuch fair A 
Come, now we'll cat with you, my Lo 3 
Tis a Charge ſav'd ; yon muſt not e your Gueſt, . 
'Tis both wy Wenne Weld 18 
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BOOKS Printed for, and Sold by Jonas Browne at 


be Black Swan wirhout Temple-Bar. 
HE Hiſtory Penis. Containing the Lives and memorable ARQi- 
ons of its Kings from the firſt erecting of that Monarchy to 
this Time; an exact Deſeription of all its Dominionsz a curious 


Acceunt of India, China, Tartary, Kermon, Arabia, Nixabur, and 
the Iſlands of Ceylon and Timor; as allo of all Cities occaſionally - 


mentioned, as Schiras, Samer fend. Bokara, &c. Manners and Cu- 


ſtoms of thoſe People, Perfian Worſhippers of Fire; Plants, - Beafts 


Produ@ and Trade. With many inſtructive and pleaſant Digreſſions, 
being remarkable Stories or Paſſages, occaſionally occurring, as 
range Burials z Burning of the Dęad; Liquors of ſevera] Coun» 
tries; Hunting; Fiſhing; Practice of Phyſick; Famous Phyſicians 
in the Eaſt; Actions of Taberlan, &c. To which is added an A- 
bridgement of the Lives of the Kirgs of Harmuz,- or Ormuz, 
"The Perſian Hiſtory written in Arabick, by Mirkind, a Famous Ea- 
ſtern Author; that of Ormuz, by Torunxa, King of that Ifland ; both 
of them Tranſlated into Spaniſh, by Antony Teixeira, who lived ſe- 
veral Years in Perſia and India; and now render'd into Engliſh, by 
Captain John Stevens. | | 
An Hiftorical and Geographical Account of the Antient Kingdom 
af Hungary, and Provinces adj" yning to it, viz. Croatia, Sclavonia, 
' Tranfiluania, Moldavia, Wallachia, Servia, and Bulgaria, containing 
firſt a ſummary Chronological Account ot their Kings. Secondly, 
An exact Deſcription of Temeſwaer, Belgrade, and all their Fortified 
Towns. Thirdly, The Priviledges of the Hungarian, with the 
Grounds of their late Troubles. Fourrbly, Actions of the Famous 
Prince Kogorzi. Fifthly, Peace of Carlowitz, Sixthly, The Riſe and 
Progreſs of the preſent Wars to this Time. The whole particularly 
adapted for the better underſtandnig the affairs there. a 
A new Treatiſe of Arithmetick, in three Parts. The Firſt Con- 
taining all the common Rules of Arithmetick, in whole Numbers 
and Fractions, both Vulgar and Decimal. The Second, The De- 


” 1 


- monſtrations of thoſe Rules. The Third, The Uſe and Applica- 


tion of it in the Exchequer, Cuſtom-Houſe, Exciſe, Pay Offices, 
Sc. With ſome practical Rules, Notes, and Queſtions, not hi- 
Rane Publiſhed, By William Alingbam, Teacher of the Mathe- 
maticks. | | 


- The Art of Swimming, Illuſtrated by proper Figures, with Ad- 


vice for Bathing: By 7Monfieur Thevenorz done out of French: to 
which is prefixt a prefatory Diſcourſe concerning Artificial Swim- 


ing, or keeeping one's ſelf above Water by ſeveral ſmall portable 


Engines, in Caſes of Danger. 
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